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PREFACH 
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Tuts book is published by direction of the GenrraL Synop oF THE 
EvancenicAL Lutueran Cuurcn Sours. It is intended to provide 
for our Sunday Schools a collection of standard hymns, with suitable 
music; and also a Service which accords with the spirit of our Church 
and the doctrines of the Word of God. The Service is founded on the 
old Matin and Vesper Service of the Lutheran Church, which, again, was 
the older service purified from error. It will be found to be eminently 
adapted for use in all minor Services, as well as in the Sunday School ; 
and being properly a Church Service will help the children to understand 
that the worship of the School is one of the services of the congregation. 
A table is subjoined, which will show how this service may be so modified 
as to render special services for Festivals and Anniversaries unnecessary. 


While under obligations to others, who will please receive this 
acknowledgment, the Committee has been aided in an especial manner 
by two competent liturgists of our Church, Rev. G. U. Wenner and 
Rev. F. F. Buermeyer, of New York city. While the Committee has 
reviewed every part of the book, the music, and in great part the 
selection of the hymns, are an evidence of the Churehly taste and unselfish. 
zeal of the latter. 


THE COMMITTEE. 
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She Order: of the Service. 


ON ORDINARY OCCASIONS. 


. The Sentences and Responses. 

. Gloria Patri. 

The Psalm with Gloria Patri. 
The Salutation and Response. 
The Collect and Amen. 

The Lesson and Response. 

. Hymn. 

. Instruction of the School. 

. Collection. ; 

10. The Canticle or Hymn or Creed. 
11. Kyrie. 

12. Prayer, ending with Lord’s Prayer. 
13. Collect. 

14. Hymn and Doxology. 


ON EXTRAORDINARY OCCASIONS. 


1. A Festival Hymn. 

2. Sentences and Responses. 

3. Gloria Patri. 

4. The Psalm, or Psalms suitable to the occasion, with Gloria Patri. 
5. The Salutation and Response. 
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. The Collect and Amen. 
. Appropriate brief lessons, recited, with verses of hymns sung between. 
. Hymn. 
. Address. 
10. Collection. (?) 
11. The Canticle or Hymn. 
12. Kyrie. 
13. Prayer, ending with Lord’s Prayer. 
14, Collect. 
15. Hymn and Doxology. 


A TABLE OF PSALMS APPROPRIATE TO THE 
FESTIVALS, ETC. 


Advent. 19, 24, 25, 118, 98, 146, 21. 
Christmas. 2, 19, 72, 98, 130, 147. 
Epiphany. 8, 46, 72, 86, 95, 27, 48, 84. 
Lent. 91, 8, 25, 116, 67, 6, 32, 88, 130, 51, 118, 63. 
Passion Week. 8, 103, 23, 67, 110, 24, 27, 51, 72, 150. 
Easter. 1, 115, 118, 189, 66, 19, 23, 46, 98. 
Ascension. 8, 15, 19, 103, 72, 24. 
Whitsuntide. 19, 33, 48, 86, 104, 23, 103, 115, 65, 34, 124, 67, 84, 118. 
Trinity. 8, 19, 24, 48, 72, 98, 38. 
Harvest. 65, 67, 103, 150. 
Thanksgiving. 65, 67, 108, 150. 
Reformation. 48. 
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ORDER OF SERVICE. 
(All standing up, the Pastor or Superintendent shall say:) 
O Lord, open Thou my lips. 


(Response.) And my mouth shall show forth Thy praise. 
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Let the words of my mouth and the meditation of my heart be 
acceptable in Thy sight. 


O Lord, my strength and my Redeemer. 
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O Lord, my strength and my Re - deem - er. 
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(If the Sunday School service be held in the afternoon, instead of the second 
versicle given above, the Superintendent shall say :) 


Let my prayer be set forth before Thee as incense. 
And the lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice. 


(‘= === === == 


And the lifting up of my handsas the eve-ning sac - ri - fice. 
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8 ORDER OF SERVICE. 
(Then shall all together sing or say:) 
THE GLORIA PATRI. 


Glory be to the Father, and to the Son, and to the Holy Ghost ; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and ever shall be, world without 
end. Amen. 


(Then shall be sung one, two or three Psalms. All may sing together, or the Psalms 
may be sung responsively, or they may be read responsively, or the Superintendent may 
read, and the School may sing the responses, The Psalm shall end with the Gloria 
Patri. Itis agreeable to ancient usage to Sing the 95th Psalm as an Invitatory ; and the 
63d Psalm is especially suitable to the Morning; the 141st Psalm to the Evening. See 
The Selection of Psalms, (p. 29.) 
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PSALM 68, RUSSELL. 
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1. O God, Thou art my God ; early will I|seek | Thee.| 

My soul thirsteth for Thee, my flesh longeth for Thee, in a dry and 
thirsty land| where no| water |is. 

2. To see Thy power|and Thy | glory,|| 

So as I have|seen Thee|in the|Sanctuary. 

3. Because Thy loving-kindness is| better than | life,| 

My |lips shall | praise | Thee. 

4. Thus will I bless Thee| while I| live :|| 

I will lift up my|hands|in Thy |name. 

5. My soul shall be satisfied as with | marrow and | fatness.|| 

And my mouth shall|praise Thee with |joyful | lips; 

6. When I remember Thee| upon my|bed ;|| 

And meditate on Thee|in thelninte watches. 

7. Because Thou hast|been my|help,|| 

Therefore in the shadow of|Thy wings| will I re-|joice. 

8. My soul followeth | hard after | Thee : || 

Thy right|hand up-|holdeth | me. 

9. But those that seek my|soul to de-|stroy it,|| 

Shall go into the|lower| parts of the|earth. 

10. They shall | fall by the| sword : || 

They shall be a| por-|tion for| foxes. 

11. But the king shall rejoice in God ; every one that sweareth by 
Him |shall| glory: || ; 

But the mouth of them that speak |lies| shall be|stopped. 

Glory be to the Father, ete. 


The Lord be with you. 
And with Thy spirit. 


10 ORDER OF SERVICE. 


Let us pray. 


O Lord, our Saviour Jesus Christ, who didst say, Suffer the little 
children to come unto Me and forbid them not, for of such is the kingdom 
of Heaven; accept us, we beseech Thee, who bring to Thee our prayers 
and praise; cleanse the thoughts of our hearts; direct us in the way of 
life; enable us to take up our cross and follow Thee: O Thou, who of 
old didst take the children in Thine arms and bless them. Amen. 


(For other Collects see p. 15. Instead of the Collect, the Superintendent may say 
another short appropriate prayer.) 


THE LESSON. 


(Then shall the Superintendent read a lesson from the Holy Scriptures; at the end 
of which he shall say: 


Here endeth the lesson. 


Thanks be to Thee, O God. 
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HYMN. 
( Then shall a hymn be sung.) 
INSTRUCTION. 


( Then shall the school be instructed in the lessons set forthem. At the close of the 
Instruction, the school may repeat the Ten Commandments or any portion of the 
Catechism in concert.) 


(Then shall the Offering of the school be gathered.) 


THE CANTICLE. 


( Then shall the school sing a Canticle, see p. 20, Instead of the Canticle an appro- 
priate Hymn or the Creed may be sung.) 
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Let us pray. ani 


Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 


Christ, have merey upon us. 
Christ, have mercy upon us. 


Lord, have mercy upon us. 
Lord, have mercy upon us. 


(The Kyrie may be sung by all together at the same time. ) 
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| Lord, have mer - cy up - on us. Christ, have mer - cy 


| up - on us. Lord, have mer- cy up - on us. 
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Or this: 


Lord, haye mer - ey 
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mp on us: Lord, have mer - cy up - on us. 
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12 ORDER OF SERVICE. 


(Then may be said an extemporaneous prayer, which Shall end with the Lord's 
Prayer or the school may at once say or sing: 


THE LORD'S PRAYER. 
Moderato. 


Our Fa-ther who art in heaven; Hal-low-ed be thy name; 


Thy kingdom come; thy will be done on earthas it is in heaven; 
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And lead us not in-to temp-ta-tion,but de - liv-er us from 
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(Then shall the Superintendent say an appropriate Collect or several Collects: See 
p. 15. To which the school shall respond, AMEN, 
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A - MEN. 
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(Then may all sing The Doxology or a Hymn ending with The Doxology. If the 
Pastor be present he shall then pronounce 


The Benediction. 


After which, or in his absence without which, the school after standing a few minute 
in silent prayer, shall quietly go.) 


After the Benediction. 
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PRAYERS. 


A Prayer of the Teachers. 


O Lord, our Heavenly Father, whose Son, our Lord Jesus Christ 
hath commanded those who love Him to feed His lambs, Give unto Thy 
servants Thy Holy Spirit that He may enable us to feed them with Thy 
holy Word; make us faithful undershepherds; and lead them and us to 
the green pastures and the still waters: Through Jesus Christ our Lord, 
who liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever one God, 
world without end. Amen. > 


Another. 


O Lord, whose Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, said, ‘‘ Take heed that ye 
offend not one of these little ones,” and “Their angels do always behold the 
face of my Father which is in heaven ;’’ We beseech Thee mercifully to 
keep watch roundabout these Thy children, ward off from them the eyil 
effect of our imperfect example and teaching, bless the seed of life we 
have sown in their hearts, and in great goodness forgive the sins which 
we may have done against them unwittingly ; through Jesus Christ, Thy 
Son, our Lord; Who liveth, ete. 


Before the Lesson. 


O Lord, our Heavenly Father, whose Son, our Lord Jesus Christ, in 
His innocent childhood abode in the Temple both answering the teachers 
of Thy Law and asking them questions, Give, we beseech Thee, to us Thy 
children, Thy Holy Spirit, that He may open our hearts to receive Thy 
Word, and thereby may bring us to a hearty repentance and a true faith; 
through Jesus Christ, Thy dear Son, our Lord; Who liveth, ete. 


O Lord Jesus Christ, Thou Son of God and of the Virgin Mary, who 
wast subject to Thy parents, and didst grow in wisdom and in stature and 
in favor with God and man, we beseech Thee, Give to all of us Thy grace 
so that we may not follow the deceitful example of the world, but like 
Thee may be obedient, and at all times know and do what is our duty; 
Thou, who with the Father and the Holy Ghost, ete. 


ROR 
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COLLECTS. 


For the Season of Advent. 


Stir up our hearts, O Lord, to make ready the way of Thine Only- 
Begotten Son, so that by His coming we may be enabled to serve Thee 
with pure minds ; Who liveth, ete. 


Mercifully hear, O Lord, the prayers of Thy people; that as they 
rejoice in the Advent of Thine Only-Begotten Son according to the flesh, 
so when He cometh a second time in His Majesty, they may receive the 
reward of eternal life; through the same Jesus Christ our Lord; Who 
liveth, ete. 


For Christmas Day. 


O Lord God, Heavenly Father, we give Thee thanks, that of Thy 
great goodness and mercy, Thou didst suffer Thine Only-Begotten Son to 
become incarnate, and to redeem us from sin and everlasting death ; 
and we beseech Thee, enlighten our hearts by Thy Holy Spirit, that we 
may evermore yield Thee unfeigned thanks for this Thy grace, and may 
comfort ourselves with the same in all time of tribulation and temptation ; 
through the same Jesus Christ our Lord ; Who liveth, ete. 


For New Year Day. . 


Almighty and Everlasting God, from whom cometh down every good 
and perfect gift; we give Thee thanks for all Thy benefits, temporal and 
spiritual, bestowed upon us in the year past, and we beseech Thee, of Thy 
goodness to grant us a favorable and joyful year, to defend us from all 
dangers and adversities, and to send upon us the fullness of Thy blessing; 
through Jesus Christ, Thy Son, our Lord; Who liveth, ete. 


For the Epiphany Season. 


O God, Who by the leading of a star didst manifest Thy Only- 
Begotten Son to the Gentiles; Mercifully grant, that we, who know Thee 
now by faith, may after this life have the fruition of Thy glorious God- 
head ; through the same, Thy Son, Jesus Christ our Lord; Who liveth, ete. 


For the Passion (Lenten) Season. 


Almighty God, we beseech Thee graciously to behold this Thy fami- 
ly, for which our Lord Jesus Christ was contented to be betrayed, and 
given up into the hands of wicked men, and to suffer death upon the 
Cross ; Who now liveth and reigneth with Thee and the Holy Ghost, ever 
one God, world without end. Amen. 


Merciful and Everlasting God, Who hast not spared Thine only Son, 
but delivered Him up for us all, that He might bear our sins upon the 
Cross; Grant that our hearts may be so fixed with steadfast faith in Him 
that we may not fear the power of any adversaries ; through the same, 
Thy Son, Jesus Christ our Lord ; Who liveth, ete. 


18 
For Protection during the Night. 


Lighten our darkness, we beseech Thee, O Lord; and by Thy great 
mercy defend us from all perils and dangers of this night ; for the love of 
Thy Only Son, our Saviour, Jesus Christ ; Who liveth, ete. 


For Grace to receive the Word. 


Blessed Lord, Who hast caused the Holy Scriptures to be written for 
our learning ; Grant that we may in such wise hear them, read, mark, 
learn, and inwardly digest them, that by patience and comfort of Thy 
holy Word, we may embrace, and ever hold fast the blessed hope of ever- 
lasting life, which Thou hast given us in our Saviour Jesus Christ ; Who 
liveth, ete. 


The Prayer of St. Chrysostom. 


Almighty God, Who hast given us grace at this time with one accord 
to make our common supplications unto Thee ; and dost promise that when 
two or three are gathered together in Thy Name, Thou wilt grant their 
requests ; Fulfil now, O Lord, the desires and petitions of Thy servants, 
as may be most expedient for them; granting us in this world knowledge 
of Thy truth, and in the world to come life everlasting. Amen. 
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aus CREED. | Sir J. L. RoGErs. 
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I believe in God the| Father Al-| mighty, || Maker of | Heaven|and| 
earth ; || 

And in| Jesus| Christ, || His| only |Son, our| Lord ; || 

Who was conceived by the Holy Ghost, Born of the| Virgin | Mary ;|| 
Suffered under Pontius Pilate, Was| crucified, |dead, and | buried ; || 

He descended | into| hell; || The third day He|rose again|from the| 
dead ; || 

He ascended |into| Heaven, || And sitteth on the right hand of |God 
the| Father Al-| mighty ; || From thence|He shall|come || to | judge the| 
quick and the|dead. || 

I believe in the|Holy|Ghost; || The Holy Christian Church, the 
Com-|munion | of |Saints ; || The Forgiveness| of {sins ; || The Resurrection 
of the body ; And the] Life |ever-| lasting. || A-|men. || 


THE APOSTLES’ CREED. 
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GLORIA IN EXCELSIS. Old Chant. 
;———— Fla 2 oo Stes 
eS 


2. a eae eee 
eee See ee ee ee ae: 
Sa a = a2 ee 

Glory be to| God on|high ; || and on earth| peace, good-| will towards | 
men. || 


We praise Thee, we bless ‘Thee, we| wor-ship | Thee : |] we glorify Thee, 
we give thanks to|Thee for|Thy great| glory. || 
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O Lord God, | heaven-ly| King: {| God the| Fa-ther | Al- =|mighty. || 


O Lord, the only-begotten Son|Ju-sus|Curisr: || O Lord God, Lamb 
of God,|Son =|of the| Father. || 
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That takest away the |sins of the| world: || have merey up-|on =| us. || 

Thou that takest away the|sins of the| world : || re-| ceive our | prayer. | 

Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the| Father : || have 
mercy up-|on =| us. || 
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For Thou only|art =| holy : || Thou|on-ly|art the | Lord. || 
Thou only, O Christ, with the| Ho ly| Ghost: || art most high in the| 
glory of |God the| Father. || A-|men. || 


THE CANTICLES. S1 
TE DEUM LAUDAMUS. 


Verses: 4, 6, 7,8, 9, 12, 13, 14, 15. 
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1 We praise Thee, O {God :|| we acknowledge Thee to|be the| Lord. || 
2 All the|earth doth worship | Thee :|| the Father|ever-| lasting. || 
3 To Thee all Angels ery a-|loud: || the Heavens and all the| Powers 
there-|in. 
4 ee ho Thee Cherubim and |Seraphim :|| continually |do cry, || 
5 Holy, Holy, | Holy: || Lord|God of |Sabaoth ; || 
6 ge@s° Heayen and earth are full of the| Majesty: || of Thy| Glory. || 
7 nas- The glorious company of the A-|postles: || praise|—Thee. 
8 The goodly fellowship of the; Prophets: || praise|—=Thee. || . 
9 ses> The noble army of | Martyrs: || praise |—=Thee. || [ Thee; || 
10 The holy Church throughout all the | world :|| doth |=ac-| knowledge 
11 The| Father: || of an|infinite| Majesty ; || — 
12 g&3= Thine honorable|true: || and|only Son; || 
13 828° Also the Holy|Ghost: || the | Comforter. || 
14 2a Thou art the King of | Glory: |] O|—= Christ. || 
15 se@s> Thou art the everlasting|Son: || of the| Father. || ; 
16 When Thou tookest upon Thee to deliver|man : || Thou didst not ab- 
hof the| Virgin’s| womb. || 
17 When Thou hadst overcome the sharpness of | death: || Thou didst 
open the Kingdom of Heaven to|all be-|lievers. || 
18 Thou sittest at the right hand of |God :|| in the Glory | of the| Father.|| 
19 We believe that Thou shalt|come: || to|be our| Judge. || 
20 We therefore pray Thee, help Thy] servants: || whom Thou hast re- 
deemed | with Thy | precious blood. || 
21 Make them to be numbered withThy | Saints :||in glory | ever- | lasting.|| 
22 O Lord save Thy| people: || and| bless Thine| heritage. || 
23 Govern | them: || and lift them|up for-| ever. || 
24 Day by |day: || we|magni-|fy Thee ; || 
25 And we worship Thy | Name: || ever| world without] end. ||* - 
26 Vouchsafe, O| Lord : || to keep us|this day with-|out sin. || 
27 O Lord have mercy up-|on us: || have| mercy up-|on us. || 
28 O Lord let Thy merey lighten up-jon us: || as our] trust is|in Thee. || 
29 O Lord in Thee have Ij trusted : || let me never|be con-|founded. || 


22 THE CANTICLES. 
BENEDICITE, OMNIA OPERA DOMINI. 


(The song of the three children in the Fiery Furnace.) 


Oxford Chant. 
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Or this: Rev. Mr. Gregory. 
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O all ye Works of the Lord,|bless ye the| Lord; || praise Him, and | 
magnify | Him for-| ever. || : 

O ye Angels of the Lord,|bless ye the| Lord; || praise Him, and| 
magnify | Him for-| ever. || ; 

O ye Heavens, | bless ye the| Lord ; || praise Him, and | magnify | Him 
for-| ever. 

3 aie Powers of the Lord,|bless ye the| Lord ; || praise Him, and| 
magnify | Him for-| ever. || ; : 

O let the Earth | bless the| Lord ; |] yea, let. it praise Him, and|mag- 
nify | Him for-| ever. || ; 

O ye Children of Men,|bless ye the| Lord ;|| praise Him, and | magni- 
fy | Him for-| ever. || \s ¢ 

O let Israel | bless the| Lord ; || praise Him, and|magnify | Him for-| 
ever. 
é ye Priests of the Lord, | bless ye the| Lord ; || praise Him, and| mag- 
nify | Him for-| ever. || 


THE CANTICLES. 23 


O ye Servants of the Lord,|bless ye the|Lord ; || praise Him, and| 
magnify | Him for-| ever. || 

O ye Spirits and Souls of the righteous,|bless ye the| Lord ; || praise 
Him, and| magnify | Him for-| ever. || 

© ye Holy and Humble Men of heart, jbless ye the| Lord ; || praise 
Him, and| magnify | Him for-|ever. || 

We bless the Father, and the Son, and the| Holy | Ghost ; || we praise 
Him, and| magnify | Him for-| ever. |! 


BENEDICITE, OMNIA OPERA. 
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1 O||all ye Works of the Lord, bless ye the| Lord: || praise Him, 
and | magnify | Him for-| ever. || 
2 O ye || Angels of the Lord, bless ye the|Lord: || praise Him and| 
magnify | Him for-| ever. || 
3 O ye|| Heavens, bless ye the| Lord: || praise Him and | magnify | Him 
for-| ever. || : 
4 O||all ye Powers of the Lord, bless ye the|Lord :|| praise Him 
and| magnify | Him for-|ever. || 
5 O||let the Earth bless the| Lord : || yea, let it praise Him and | mag- 
nify | Him for-| ever. 
6 O ye|| Children of Men, bless ye the| Lord: || praise Him and | mag- 
nify | Him for- | ever. 
if O let || Israel bless the| Lord : || praise Him and | magnify | Him for-| 
ever. 
8 O ye|| Priests of the Lord, bless ye the| Lord: || praise Him and| 
magnify | Him for-| ever. || 
9 O ye|| Servants of the Lord, bless ye the| Lord : || praise Him and | 
magnify | Him for-| ever. || 
10 O ye || Spirits and Souls of the Righteous, bless ye the| Lord: | 
praise Him and|magnify|Him for-| ever. 
11 O ye || Holy and Humble Men of heart, bless ye the| Lord:]|| praise 
Him and| magnify | Him for-|ever. || 
12 We|| bless the Father, and the Son, and the Holy | Ghost: || we 
praise Him and |magnify| Him for-|ever. || 
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BENEDICTUS, 
(The Song of Zacharias.) 
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Blessed be the Lord|God of | Israel ; || for He hath visited]and re-| 
deemed His| people, || 
_ And hath raised up a horn of sal-| vation | for us || in the house of His| 
servant | Da-| vid ;]| 

As He spake by the mouth of His| holy | prophets, || which have been | 
since the| world be-|gan: || x 

That we should be saved | from our] enemies, || and from the|hand of | 
all that | hate us; || 

To perform the mercy promised|to our] fathers, || and to remember 
His| holy | cove-|nant ; || 

The oath which He sware to our father| Abra-|ham, || that He would) 
grant|unto|us, || 

That we, being delivered out of the|hand of our|enemies, || might| 
serve Him | ioe) ans || 

In holiness and righteousness be- | fore| Him, || all the|days of |our| 
life. 

had Thou Child shalt be called the Prophet|of the| Highest: || for 
Thou shalt go before the face of the| Lord to pre-| pare His| ways ; || *| 


* Repeat this Chant, when necessary, for the Gloria Patri. 


THE CANTICLES. 25 


To give knowledge of salvation|unto His|people || by the re-| 
mission |of their|sins, || ; 

Through the tender merey|of our|God; || whereby the dayspring 
from onj high hath| visited | us, || ¢ 

To give light to them that sit in darkness and in the|shadow of | 
death, || to guide our feet| into the| way of | peace. || 


GLORY BE TO THE Farner, &c. 


BENEDICTUS. 
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Blessed || be the Lord God of | Israel ; || for He hath visited and re-| 
deemed Hisj people; || 

And hath raised up a horn of salvation|for us||in the house of 
His|servant|Da-vid ; | 

As He spake by the mouth of His holy | Prophets ; |] which have been | 
since the| world began ; 

That we should be sayed from our|enemies; || and from the hands 
of |all that|hate us; || 

To perform the merey promised to our| fathers; || and to remember 
His| holy | Covenant ; | ; 

To perform the oath which He sware to our father| Abraham ; || that 
He would grant | unto | us ; || 

That we being delivered oyt of the hand of our|enemies; || might 
serve|Him without|fear ; || 
a ‘i holiness and righteousness be-|fore Him; ||all the|days of our| 
ife. 

And Thou Child shalt be called the Prophet of the | Highest ; || 
for Thou shalt go before the face of the Lord to pre-|pare His| ways ; | 

To give knowledge of salvation unto His|people;|| by the re- 
mission | of their |sins, || 

Through the tender merey of our{God ; || whereby the dayspring 
from on high|hath| visited us; || 

To give light to them that sit in darkness, and in the shadow of | 
death ; |' and to guide our feet into the| way of | peace. || 

Glory || be to the Father, and to the|Son ; || and |to the | Holy Ghost ;] 


As it || was in the beginning, is now, and eyer|shall be, || world with- | 
out end.| Amen. || 
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THE NUNC DIMITTIS. 


( The Song of Simeon.) 
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Lord, now lettest Thou Thy servant de-|part in | peace, || ac-| cord- 
ing|to Thy | word ; || 
For| mine | eyes || have|seen|Thy sal-| vation, | 
Which Thou| hast pre-| pared || before the| face of |all| people ; || 
A light to | lighten the|Gentiles; || and the glory | of Thy | people | 
Israel. || 
Glory be to the Father, and|to the|Son, ||and| to the | Holy | Ghost ; || 
As it was in the beginning, is now, and |ever shall | be, || world | without | 
end. A-|men. || 


NUNC DIMITTIS. 
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Lord, || now lettest Thou Thy servant de-|part in peace, || Ac-| eord- 
ing to Thy | word ; || 

For mine || eyes have seen|Thy salvation ; || 

Which Thou hast prepared before the|face of all peo-| ple ; || 

A || light to|lighten the Gentiles ; || 

And the glory |of Thy people| Israel. || 

Glory || be to the Father, |and to the Son,|| and|to the Holy | Ghost ; || 

As it || was in the beginning, is now, and|eyer shall be, || world | with- 
outend. <A-|men. || 
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MAGNIFICAT. 


( The Virgin’s Song.) 
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My soul doth magni-| fy the| Lord ; || and my spirit hath re-| joiced 
in|God my | Saviour. | . 

For He|hath re-|garded || the low es-|tate of | His hand-| maiden ; || 

For behold,|from hence-|forth || all gene-|rations shall|call me| 
blessed. || 

For He that is mighty hath done to me great things, and holy |is His| 
name ;||and His mercy is on them that fear Him, from|generation to| 
gene-|ration.|| 

He hath showed strength | with His{arm;||He hath scattered the 
proud in the imagi-| nation | of their | hearts. || 

He hath put down the mighty | from their | seats, || and exalted |them 
of | low de-| gree. | 

He hath filled the hungry | with good| things, ||and the rich He|hath 
sent | empty a-| way. || 

He hath holpen His servant Israel in rememberance| of His| mercy ; 


’ 


| 
as He spake to our fathers, to Abraham, and|to His| seed, for-| ever. || 
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MAGNIFICAT, 


My || soul doth magni-|fy the Lord, || and my spirit hath re-| joiced in 
God my Saviour.|| 

For || He — |hath regarded || the low es-| tate of His hand-maiden ;|| 

For be-||hold | from henceforth || all gene-| rations shall call me blessed.|| 

For || He that is mighty hath done to|me great things : || and|holy is 
His Name ; || 

And His || mercy is on|them that fear Him || from gene-|ration to 
generation. || 

He hath || showed strength|with His arm: || He hath scattered the 
proud in the imagi-|nation of their hearts.|| 

He hath || put down the mighty|trom their seats, || and exalted | them 
of low degree.|| 

He hath || filled the hungry| with good things, || and the rich He hath| 
sent empty away.|| 

He hath || holpen His servant Israel in remembrance|of His mercy ;|| 
as He spake to our fathers, to Abraham, and|to His seed, forever.|| 

Glory || be to the Father,|and to the Son, || and|to the Holy Ghost;|| 

As it || was in the beginning, is now, and|ever shall be, || world | with- 
out end. Amen. || 
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Bressep is the man that walketh not in the counsel of the ungodly, 
Nor standeth in the| way of |sinners, || 

Nor sitteth in the|seat| of the| scornful. || 

But his delight is in the|law of the| Lorp : || 

And in His law doth he| meditate | day and | night.|| 

And he shall be like a tree planted by the|rivers of | water, || 
That bringeth forth his| fruit|in his | season || 

His leaf also|shall not | wither, 

And whatsoever he|doeth shall | pros-| per.|| 

The ungodly are |not|so : || 

But are like the chaff which the| wind | driveth a-| way.|| 
Therefore the ungodly shall not stand |in the| judgment, || 
Nor sinners in the congre-| gation | of the|righteous.|| 

For the Lorp knoweth the| way of the|righteous : || 

But the way of the un-|god-| ly shall) perish.|| 
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O Lorp our Lord, 

How excellent is Thy name in|all the|earth! || 

Who hast set Thy| glory a-|bove the| heavens. || 

Out of the mouth of babes and sucklings hast Thou ordained 


strength be-| cause of Thine| enemies, || 


That Thou mightest still the|enemy|and the a-|venger. || 
When I consider Thy heavens, the| work of Thy | fingers, || 
The moon and the stars, which| Thou| hast or-| dained ; || 
What is man, that Thou art! mindful] of him ? || 

And the son of man,|that Thou| visitest| him ? || 

For Thou hast made him a little lower|than the| angels, || 
And hast| crowned him with| glory and | honor. || 

Thou madest him to have dominion over the|work of Thy | hands ; || 
Thou hast put|all things| under his\ feet : || 

All|sheep and| oxen, || 

Yea,|and the| beasts of the| field ; || 

The fowl of the air, and the|fish of the]sea, || 

And whatsoever passeth| through the|paths of the| seas. || 

O Lorp|our| Lord, || 

How excellent is Thy|name in| all the| earth ! || 


PSALM 15. FUSSELL. 
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Lorp, who shall abide|in Thy | tabernacle ? || 

Who shall dwell\in Thy|holy| hill ? || 

He that walketh uprightly, and | worketh | righteousness || 

And speaketh the|truth|in his| heart. || 

He that backbiteth not with his tongue, 

Nor doeth evil|to hisj neighbor, || 

Nor taketh up a re-|proach a-|gainst his| neighbor. || 

In whose eyes a vile person|is con-|temned ; || 

But he honoreth| them that| fear the| Lord. || 

He that sweareth to his own hurt, and|changeth | not. || 

He that putteth not| out his|money to| usury, || 

Nor taketh reward a-| gainst the | innocent. || 

He that doeth these things| shall| never be | rnoved.|| 


PSALMS. ol 
PSALM 19. 


Sir JoHN Goss. 


Tue heayens declare the| glory of | God ; |} 

And the firmament| sheweth His|handy| work. || 

Day unto day | uttereth| speech, || 

And night unto | night | sheweth | knowledge. || 

There is no|speech nor|language, || 

Where their | voice| is not | heard. || 

Their line is gone out through | all the | earth, || 

And their words to the|end| of the| world. | 

In them hath He set a tabernacle | for the | sun, || 

Which is as a bridegroom coming out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as 
a strong|man to|run al race. || 

His going forth is from the end of the heaven, And his circuit unto 
the|ends| of it: || 

And there is nothing|hid from the| heat there- | of. || 

The law of the Lorn is perfect, con-| verting the|soul : || 

The testimony of the Lord is sure, |making | wise the| simple. || 

The statutes of the Lorp are right, re-| joicing the| heart : || 

The commandment of the Lord is pure, en- | lighten-|ing the| eyes. || 

The fear of the Lorp is clean, en-| during for-|ever : || 

The judgments of the Lord are true and | righteous | alto-| gether.|) 

More to be desired are they than gold, yea, than| much fine| gold : || 

Sweeter also than | honey | and the | honey-comb. || 

Moreover, by themis Thy | servant | warned : || 

And in keeping of them|there is| great re-}ward. || 

Who can under-|stand his| errors? 

Cleanse Thou|me from|secret| faults. || 

Keep back Thy servant also from pre-|sumptuous |sins, || 

Let them not have| dominion |over|me : || 

Then shall |TI be| upright, || 

And I shall be innocent| from the| great trans-| gression. |! 

Let the words of my mouth, and the meditation of my heart, be ac- 
ceptable|in Thy |sight, || ) 

O Lorp, my|Strength, and|my Re-|deemer. || Ri 
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Tuer Lorp|is my|Shepherd ; || 

I | shall| not | want. || 

He maketh me to lie down in| green | pastures : || 

He leadeth me be-| side the| still| waters. || 

He re-|storeth my |soul : || 

He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness| for His|name’s| sake. || 
Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, 

I will fear no evil: for|Thou.art| with me; || 

Thy rod and Thy| staff they|comfort| me. || 

Thou preparest a table before me in the presence|of mine] enemies :|| 
Thou anointest my head with oil; my |ecup|runneth| over. 

Surely goodness and mercy shall follow me all the|days of my | life:|| 
And I will dwell in the|house of the| Lord for-| ever. || 


PSALM 24. Sir G. J. ELVEY. 
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Tue earth is the Lorp’s and the| fulness there-| of ; || 
The world, and| they that| dwell there-| in. || 

For He hath founded it up-|on the|seas, || 

And established | it up-|on the| floods. || 

Who shall ascend into the|hill of the| Lorn ? || 

And who shall stand |in His|holy| place ? || 

pure| heart ; || 
Who hath not lifted up his soul unto vanity, nor | sworn de-| ceitful- | ly. || 
He shall receive the blessing|from the| Lorn, || 

And righteousness from the| God of | his sal-| vation. || 
This is the generation of |them that|seek him, || 

That| seek thy| face, O| Jacob. || 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 

And be ye lift up, ye ever- | lasting | doors ; || 

And the King of | glory|shall come|in. || 

Who is this| King of | glory ? || 

The Lord strong and mighty, the| Lord| mighty in| battle. || 
Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; 

Even lift them up, ye ever-| lasting | doors ; || 

And the King of | glory| shall come | in. || 

Who is this| King of | glory ? || 

The Lord of hosts, | He is the| King of | glory. || 
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Unto Thee, O Lorp, do I lift|up my|soul. || 

O my| God, I | trust in| Thee : || 

Let me not|be a-|shamed, || 

Let not mine enemies| triumph | over | me. || 

Yea, let none that wait on|Thee be a-|shamed: || 
Let them be ashamed which | transgress| without| cause. || 
Shew me Thy| ways, O| Lorn ; || 

Teach|me| Thy| paths. || : 
Lead me in Thy truth, and teach me: for Thou art the God of |my 
vation ; || 

On Thee do I | wait) all the| day. || 

Remember, O Lorn, Thy tender mercies and Thy | loving | kindnesses ;]| 
For | they have been| ever of | old. || 

Remember not the sins of my youth, nor|my trans-| gressions : || 
According to Thy mercy remember Thou me for Thy| goodness | sake, O| 
Good and upright |is the| Lorn: || [ Lord. || 
Therefore will He teach| sinners|in the | way. || 

The meek will He|guide in| judgment: || 

And the meek| will He| teach His| way. || 

All the paths of the Lorn are| mercy and|truth || 

Unto such as keep His covenant|and His|testi-| monies. || 

For Thy name’s sake, O Lorn, pardon| mine in-|iquity : || 

For | it| is! great. || 

What man is he that|feareth the| Lorn? || 

Him shall He teach in the| way that| He shall| choose. || 

His soul shall | dwell at| ease ; || 

And his seed | shall in-| herit the| earth. || 

The secret of the Lorp is with|them that|fear Him ; || 

And He will|shew|them His| covenant. || 

Mine eyes are ever| toward the|Lorp ; || 

For He shall pluck my| feet out| of the| net. || 

Turn Thee unto me, and havej mercy up-|on me; || 

For I am|desolate| and af-| flicted. || 

The troubles of my|heart are en-|larged : || 

O bring Thou me| out of |my dis-| tresses. || 

Look upon mine affliction|and my| pain ; || 

And| forgive| all my| sins. || 

Consider mine enemies ; for | they are| many ; || 

And they|hate me with| cruel | hatred. || 

O keep my soul|and de-|liver me; || 

Let me not be ashamed; for I | put my | trust in| Thee. || 

Let integrity and uprightness preserve me ; for I| wait on|Thee. || 
Redeem Israel, O God,| out of | all his| troubles. || 
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Tue Lorp is my light and my salvation ;|whom shall I| fear? || 

The Lord is the strength of my life; of |whom shall I |be a-| fraid ? || 

When the wicked, even mine enemies and my foes, came upon me to| 
eat up my|flesh, || 

They | stumbled | and | fell. || 

Though an host should encamp against me, my heart|shall not] fear:|| 

Though war should rise against me, in| this will| I be| confident. || 

One thing have I de-|sired of the| Lorp, || 

That| will I | seck| after ; || 

That I may dwell in the house of the Lorp all the| days of my | life,|| 

To behold the beauty of the Lord, and to in-|quire|in His| temple. || 

For in the time of trouble He shall hide me|in His pa-|vilion: || 

In the secret of His tabernacle| shall He|hide| me, || 

He shall set me up up-|on a] rock. || 

And now shall mine head be lifted wp above mine|enemies|round a-| 
bout me : || 

Therefore will I offer in His tabernacle| sacrifices of | joy ; || 

I will sing, yea, I will sing| praises| unto the| Lord. || 

Hear, O Lorp, when I|ery with my| voice : || 

Have mercy also upon me, and |an-|swer| me. || 

When Thou saidst, Seek|ye My| face ; || 

My heart said unto Thee,| Thy face| Lord, will I 

Hide not Thy face] far from | me ; || 

Put not Thy| servant a-|way in| anger : || 

Thou hast been my help; | leave me| not, || 

Neither forsake me, O| God of |my sal-| vation. || _ 

When my father and my mother for-|sake| me, || 

Then the| Lord will| take me| up. || 

Teach me Thy way, O Lor», and lead me in a plain path,| because 
of mine] enemies. || 

Deliver me not over unto the| will| of mine| enemies : || 

For false witnesses are risen|up a-|gainst me, || 

And|such as| breathe out | cruelty. || 

I had fainted, unless I had believed to see the goodness of the Lorp 
in the|land of the|living. || 

Wait|on|the| Lord : || 

Be of good courage, and He shall|strengthen thine| heart : || 

Wait, |I say,|on the| Lord. || . 
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Burssep is he whose transgression |is for-| given, || 

W hose| sin is| cov-| ered. || 

Blessed is the man unto whom the Lorn imputeth not | iniqui-| ty, || 

And in whose| spirit there|is no| guile. || 

When I kept silence, my|bones waxed |old || 

Phrough my|roaring|all the day| long. || 

For day and night Thy hand was|heayy up-|on me: || 

My moisture is turned into the| drought of |summer. || 

I acknowledged my|sin unto| Thee, || 

And mine iniquity | have I | not| hid. || 

I said, I will confess my transgressions| unto the| Lorn ; || 

And Thow forgavest the in-|iquity| of my | sin. || 

For this shall every one that is godly pray unto Thee in a time when 
Thou | mayest be | found : || 
fe Surely in the floods of great waters they shall |not come|nigh unto| 
wm. || ‘ 

Thou art my hiding-place; Thou shalt pre-|serve me from | trouble ;|| 

Phow shalt compass me a-| bout with| songs of de-|liverance. 

I will instruct thee and teach thee in the way which|thou shalt| go :|| 

I will| guide thee| with mine| eye. || 

° ye not as the horse, or as the mule, which have|no under-|stand- 
ing: ‘ 

} Whose mouth must be held in with bit and bridle lest| they come|near 

unto | thee. || 

Many sorrows shall| be to the| wicked : || 

But he that trusteth in the Lord, mercy shall | compass| him a-| bout. || 

Be glad in the Lorp, and re-| joice, ye| righteous : 

And shout for joy, all ye| that are| upright in| heart. || 
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Resorce in the Lorp,|O ye|righteous: || 

For praise is|comely| for the| upright. || 

Praise the| Lorp with | harp : || 

Sing unto Him with the psaltery and an | instrument| of ten| strings. || 

Sing unto Him a|new|song : || 

Play skilfully | with a|loud| noise. || 

For the word of the| Lorp is| right; || 

And all His| works are| done in| truth. || 

He loveth righteousness and | judg-| ment : || 

The earth is full of the|goodness|of the| Lord. || 

By the word of the Lorn were the|heavens|made ; I| 

And all the host of them|by the| breath of His|mouth. || 

He gathereth the waters of the sea together |as an | heap: || 

He layeth| up the| depth in| storehouses. || 

Let all the earth|fear the| Lorn: || 

Let all the inhabitants of the world| stand in| awe of | Him. || 

For he spake,|and it was|done; || 

He com- toniens and |tt stood| fast. || 

The Lorp bringeth the counsel of the| heathen to|nought: || 

He maketh the devices of the| people of |none ef-| fect. || 

The counsel of the Lorp|standeth for | ever, || 

The thoughts of His heart to|all| gene-| rations. || 

Blessed is the nation whose|God is the | Lorn ;|| 

And the people whom He hath| chosen for His| own in- | heritance. || 

The Lorp|looketh from | heaven ; || 

He beholdeth | all the| sons of | men. || 

From the place of His habi-|tation He|looketh || 

Upon all the in-| habitants| of the|earth. || 

He fashioneth their | hearts a-| like ; || 

He con-| sidereth| all their | works. || 

There is no king saved by the multitude| of an| host. || 

A mighty man is not de-|livered by|much| strength. || 

A. horse is a| vain thing for|safety : || 

Neither shall he deliver any| by his| great| strength. || 

Behold, the eye of the Lorn is upon|them that| fear Him, || 

Upon| them that| hope in His| mercy ; || 

To deliver their|soul from | death, || 

And to| keep them a-|live in| famine. || 

Our soul waiteth | for the| Lorn: || 

He is our| help|and our | shield. || 

For our heart shall re-j joice in| Him, || 

Because we have trusted|in His|holy|name. || 

Let Thy mercy, O Lorp,|be upon|us, || 

According |as we| hope in| Thee. || 
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I wrt bless the Lorp at|all| times : || 

His praise shall con-| tinually| be in my|\ mouth. || 

My soul shall make her boast|in the| Lorn: || 

The humble shall| hear thereof lead be| glad. || 

O magnify the| Lorn with| me, || 

And let us| exalt His|name to-| gether. || 

I sought the Lorn, and He|heard|me, || 

And delivered me from|all| my | fears. || 

They looked unto Him,|and were| lightened : || 

And their| faces were|not a-| shamed. || 

This poor man cried, and the Lorp| heard | him, || 
And|saved him out of {all his|troubles. || 

The angel of the Lorp encampeth round about| them that|fear Him,|| 
And de-|liver-| eth | them. |! 

O taste and see that the| Lorp is| good: || 

Blessed is the|man that| trusteth in| Him. || 

O fear the Lorp,|ye His| saints : || 

For there is no want to|them that| fear | Him. || 

The young lions do lack, and |sufter | hunger : || 

But they that seek the Lord shall not|\ want any | good | thing. || 
Come, ye children, | hearken unto} me: || 

I will teach you the| fear|of the| Lord. || 

What man is he that de-|sireth | life, || 

And loveth many days, that| he may|see| good ? || 

Keep thy|tongue from | evil, || 

And thy|lips from| speaking | quite. || 

Depart from evil,|and do] good ; || 

Seek| peace,|and pur-|sue it. || 

The eyes of the Lorp are up-|on the| righteous, || 

And His ears are|open un-|to their | ery. || 

The face of the Lorp is against|them that do| evil, || 

To cut off the remembrance|of them| from the| earth. || 

The righteous ery, and the| Lorp|heareth, || 

And delivereth them | out of | all their | troubles. || 

The Lorp is nigh unto them that are of a| broken! heart, || 
And saveth such as|be of a| contrite | spirit. || 

Many are the afflictions|of the| righteous : || 

But the Lord de-|livereth him|out of them|all. || 

He keepeth | all his| bones : || Not| one of |them is| broken. || 
Evil shall|slay the| wicked: || 

And they that hate the|righteous| shall be| desolate. || 

The Lorp redeemeth the|soul of His|servants : || 

And none of them that| trust in Him|shall be| desolate. || 
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Gop is our|refuge and|strength, || 
A very| present| help in| trouble. || 
Therefore will not we fear, though the|earth be| removed, || 
And though the mountains be carried into the|midst| of the| sea ; || 
Though the waters thereof roar|and be|troubled, || 
Though the mountains| shake with the| swelling there-| of. 
There is a river, the streams whereof shall make glad the|city of | 
God, || 
Vie holy place of the tabernacles|of the| Most| High. || 
God is in the| midst of | her ; || 
She|shall| not be| moved : || 
God shall| help | her, || 
And|that right | ear-| ly. || 
The heathen raged, the | kingdoms were| moved : || 
He uttered His voice, | the| earth | melted. || 
The Lorp of | hosts is| with us ; || 
The God of | Jacob|is our | refuge. || 
Come, behold the| works of the| Lorp, || 
What desolations He hath |made|in the| earth. || 
He maketh wars to cease unto the|end of the|earth ; || 
He breaketh the bow, and cutteth the spear in sunder; He burneth the| 
chariot|in the| fire. || 
Be still, and know that|I am|God: | 
I will be exalted among the heathen, I will be ex-|alted|in the| earth. || 
The Lorn of hosts|is with | us ; || 
The God of | Jacob|is our| refuge. || 
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Great|is the| Lorp, || 

And | greatly|to be| praised || 

In the city |of our| God, || 

In the|mountain| of His| holiness. || 

Beautiful for situation, the joy of the|whole| earth, || 

Is Mount Zion, on the| sides| of the|north, || 

The city of the|great| King. || 

God is known in her|palaces| for a| refuge. || 

For lo, the kings were assembled, they passed |by to-| gether. || 

They saw it, and |so they|mar-|velled ; || 

They were troubled, and hasted away. 

Fear took hold upon them there, and pain, as of a| woman in| 
travail. | 

ih breakest the ships of Tarshish| with an|east| wind. || 

As we have heard, so have we seen 

In the city of the Lorp of hosts, in the city |of our|God : || 

God | will establish| it for-| ever. | 

We have thought of Thy loving-| kindness, O| God, || 

In the|midst| of Thy|temple. || 

According to Thy name; O God, so is Thy praise 

Unto the|ends of the|earth : || 

Phy right hand is| full of |righteous-| ness. || 

Let Mount| Zion re-| joice, || 

Let the daughters of Judah be glad, | 

Because| of Thy| judgments. || 

Walk about Zion, and go|round a-|bout her :]| 

Tell| the towers | there-| of. || 

Mark ye well her bulwarks, 

Con-|sider her | palaces ; || ; 

That ye may tell it to the| gene-|ration| following. || 

For this God is our God for-j ever and| ever : || 

He will be our guide| even| unto| death. || 
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From Dr. ALDRICH. 


Have merey upon me, O God, according to Thy | loving-| kindness : || 

According unto the multitude of Thy tender mercies| blot out| my trans- | 
gressions. || 

Wash me thoroughly from | mine in-|iquity, || 

And | cleanse me| from my| sin. || 

For I acknowledge|my trans- | gressions : || 

And my| sin is| ever be-| fore me. | 

Against Thee, Thee only,|haye I| sinned, || 

And done this|evil|in Thy| sight : || 

That Thou mightest he justified | when Thou|speakest, || 

And be|clear|when Thou| judgest. || 

Behold, I was|shapen in | iniquity ; || 

And in sin| did my| mother con-| ceive me. || 

Behold, Thou desirest truth in the|inward | parts : || 

And in the hidden part Thou shalt|make me to | know| wisdom. || 

Purge me with hyssop, and Ijshall be|clean: || 

Wash me, and I | shall be| whiter than| snow. || 

Make me to hear joy and|glad-|ness; || 

That the bones which Thou hast|broken| may re-| jotce. || 

Hide Thy face|from my |sins, || 

And blot out all| mine in-| iqui-| ties.|| 

Create in me a clean| heart, O| God ; || 

And re-|new a right| spirit with-|in me. || 

Cast me not a-|way from Thy | presence ; || 

And take not Thy| Holy|Spirit| from me. || 

Restore unto me the joy of {Thy sal-|vation ; || 

And uphold|me with| Thy free | Spirit. || 

Then will I teach transgressors| Thy | ways, || 

And sinners shall be con-|verted| unto| Thee. || 

Deliver me from blood-guiltiness, O God, Thou God of | my sal-| 
vation : || 

And my tongue shall sing aloud| of Thy|righteous-| ness. || 

O Lor», open| Thou my | lips ; || 

And my mouth shall| shew forth| Thy| praise. | 

For Thou desirest not sacrifice ; else| would I] give it : || 

Thou delightest| not in| burnt-| offering. || 
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The sacrifices of God are a| broken | spirit : 

A broken and a contrite heart, O God,| Thow wilt|not de-| spise. I| 

Do good in Thy good pleasure | unto | Zion : || 

Build Thou| the walls|of Je-\rusalem.|| is 

Then shalt Thou be pleased with the sacrifice of righteousness, with 
burnt-offering and | whole burnt-/ offering : | 


Then shall they offer bullocks|upon| Thine| altar. || 
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O Gop, Thou art my God ; early will I|seek| Thee : || : 


My soul thirsteth for Thee, my flesh longeth for Thee in a dry and 


thirsty land, | where no | water |is ; l| 


My soul shall be satisfied as With | marrow and | fatness ; || 
And my mouth shall praise| Thee with| joyful| lips: | 
When I remember Thee |upon my | bed, || 

And meditate on Thee\in the | night | watches. || 

Because Thou hast| been my |help, 

Therefore in the shadow of | Thy wings| will I | rejoice. l| 
My soul followeth |hard after| Thee: jj 
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Praisn waiteth for Thee, O| God, in| Zion : || 
And unto Thee shall the|vow|be per-| formed. || 
O Thou that|hearest| prayer, || 
Unto| Thee shall| all flesh | come. || 
Iniquities pre-| vail a-| gainst me : || 
As for our transgressions, Thow shalt | purge|them a-| way. || 
Blessed is the man whom|'Thou|choosest, | 
And causest to approach unto Thee, that he may | dwell|in Thy | courts :\| 
We shall be satisfied with the goodness| of Thy | house, || 
Even|of Thy|holy|temple. | 
By terrible things in righteousness wilt Thou | answer | us, | 
O| God of | our sal-| vation ; || 
Who art the confidence of all the|ends of the|earth, || 
-And of them that are afar| off up-|on the| sea: || 
Which by His strength setteth | fast the | mountains ; || 
Being| gird-| ed with| power : || 
Which stilleth the|noise of the|seas, || 
The noise of their waves, and the|tumult| of the|people. || 
They also that dwell in the uttermost parts are a-|fraid at Thy | 
tokens: || 
Thou makest the outgoings of the morning and|evening|to re-| joice. || 
Thou visitest the earth, and | waterest | it : || 
Thou greatly enrichest it with the river of God,|which is| full of | 
water : || 
Thou pre-|parest them | corn, || 
When Thou hast|so pro-|vided| for it. || 
Thou waterest the ridges thereof | abundant-|ly : || 
Thow|settlest the| furrows there-| of : || 
Thou makest it|soft with|showers: || 
Thow| blessest the| springing there-| of. || 
Thou crownest the year| with Thy | goodness ; || 
And Thy| paths| drop | fatness. || 
They drop upon the pastures|of the| wilderness : || 
And the litile hills re-| joice on| every | side. || 
The pastures are clothed with flocks; the valleys also are covered| 
over with|corn : || 
They shout for| joy, they| also|sing. || 
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Gon be merciful unto|us, and|bless us ; || 

And cause His| face to|shine upon|us; || 

That Thy way may be|known upon |earth, || 

Thy saving| health a-|mong all| nations. || 

Let the people praise|Thee, O| God ; || 

Let|all the| people| praise Thee. || 

O let the nations be glad and sing for joy : for Thou shalt judge the| 
people| righteously, || 

And govern the|nations| upon | earth. || 

Let the people praise| Thee, O| God ; || 

Let| ali the| people| praise Thee. || 

Then shall the earth| yield her|increase ; 

And God, even our own| God, shall| bless| us. || 

God|shall| bless us ; || 

And all the|ends of the| earth shall| fear Him. || 


PSALM ‘70. 


Make haste, O God, to de-|liver|me: || 
Make haste to|help me,| O| Lord. || 
Let them be ashamed and confounded that seek | after my |soul: 
Let them be turned backward, and put to confusion, | that de-| sire my| 
hurt. || 
Let them be turned back for a reward |of their |shame. || 
That| say, A-|ha, a-|ha. || 
Let all those that seek Thee rejoice and be| glad in| Thee : || 
And let such as love Thy salvation say continually, 
Let| God be|magni-| fied. || ; 
But I am poor and needy: make haste|unto|me, O God: || 
Phou art my help and my deliverer ; O Lord,|make no |tarry-| ing. || 
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Give the king Thy| judgments, O| God, || 

And Thy righteousness | unto the| king’s| son. | 

He shall judge Thy people with |righteous-| ness, || 

And|Thy| poor with| judgment. || 

The mountains shall bring| peace to the| people, || 

And the litile hills| by| righteous-| ness. | 

He shall judge the|poor of the| people, || [op-| pressor. || 

He shall save the children of the needy, and shall break in pieces | the 

They shall fear Thee as long as the sun and|moon en-| dure, || 

Through-| out all gene-| rations. || 

He shall come down like rain upon the|mown| grass : || 

As | showers that| water the| earth. || 

Tn His days shall the|righteous| flourish ; || 

And abundance of peace so|long as the|moon en-| dureth. | 

He shall have dominion also from |sea to|sea, || 

And from the river unto the|ends|of the|earth. || 

They ‘that dwell in the wilderness shall | bow be-|fore Him ; || 

And His enemies| shall| lick the| dust. || 

The kings of Tarshish and of the isles shall | bring | presents : || 

Lhe kings of Sheba and |Seba shall| offer | gifts. || 

Yea, all kings shall fall|down be-|fore Him : || 

All| nations shall| serve | Him. || 

For He shall deliver the needy | when he|crieth ; 

The poor also, and| him that| hath no| helper, || 

He shall spare the| poor and | needy, || 

And shall save the| souls|of the| needy. || 

He shall redeem their souls from de-|ceit and | violence : l| 

And precious shall their | blood be|in His| sight. || 

And He shall live, and to Him shall be given of the| gold of |Sheba:|| 

Prayer also shall be made for Him continually; andj daily shall eile 
be| praised. || 

There shall be an handful of |corn in the| earth || 

Upon the| top | of the| mountains ; || 

The fruit thereof shall|shake like| Lebanon : || 

And they of the city shall flourish like| grass|of the|carth. || 

His name shall en-| dure for|ever : || 

His name shall be continued as\long|as the| sun : || 

And men shall be|blessed in| Him : || 

All| nations shall| call Him | blessed. || 

Blessed | be the Lorp| God, || 

The God of Israel, who only| doeth| wondrous | things. || 

And blessed be His glorious|name for |ever : || 

And let the whole earth be filled with His glory. A-|men|and A-|men.|| 


PSALMS. 45 
PSALM 84. 


gpopdt — 
SSS 


How amiable|are Thy |tabernacles,]| 

O| Lord| of | hosts / || 

My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth for the|courts of the| Lorn: || 

My heart and my flesh erieth| out for the|living| God. || 

Yea, the sparrow hath| found a|house, : 

And the swallow a nest for herself, where|she may|lay her | young, || 

Even Thine altars, O| Lorp of | hosts, || 

My| King,| and my| God. || 

Blessed are they that|dwell in Thy| house : || 

They will be| still| praising| Thee. || 

Blessed is the man whose strength |is in|Thee ; || 

In whose| heart are the | ways of |them. || 

Who passing through the valley of Baca make|it a| well ; || 

The|rain also| filleth the| pools. || 

They go from| strength to|strength, || 

Every one of them in Zion ap-| peareth be-| fore| God. || 

O Lorn God of hosts, | hear my | prayer : || 

Give|ear, O| God of | Jacob. || 

Behold, O| God our| shield, || 

And look upon the| face of | T'hine a-|nointed. || 

For a day in Thy courts is better| than a| thousand. | 

LT had rather be a door-keeper in the house of my God, than to| dwell in 
the| tents of | wickedness. || 

For the Lorp God is a|sun and|shield: l| 

The Lord will| give| grace and| glory : || 

No good thing will He withhold from them that] walk up-|rightly. || 

O Lord of hosts, blessed is the| man that| trusteth in| Thee.|| 


PSALMS. 
PSALM 86. 


STATHAM. 


Bow down Thine|ear, O| Lorn, || 

Hear me: for|Iam| poor and | needy. || 

Preserve my soul ; for|I am|holy : 

O Thou my God, save Thy servant that|trusteth| in| Thee. || 
Be merciful unto|me, O| Lorn: || 

for I | ery| unto Thee| daily. || 

Rejoice the soul|of Thy |servant : || 

For unto Thee, O Lord, do I \lift| up my| soul. || 

For Thou, Lorn, art good, and ready |to for-| give ; || 

And plenteous in mercy unto all|them that|call wp-|on Thee. || 
Give ear, O Lorp,|unto my| prayer ; || 

And attend to the| voice of my|suppli-| cations. || 

In the day of my trouble I will! call up-|on Thee : || 

For| Thou wilt| answer | me. || . 

Among the gods there is none like unto|Thee, O| Lorn; || 
Neither are there any works| like unto| Thy| works. || 

All nations whom Thou hast made shall come and worship before| 


Thee, O| Lorn; || 


And shall| glori-| fy Thy|name. || 

For Thou art great, and doest| wondrous | things : || 

Thou|art| God a-| lone. || 

Teach me Thy way, O Lorp; I will walk|in Thyj truth: || 

Unite my| heart to| fear Thy|name. || 

I will praise Thee, O Lorp my God, with|all my |heart : || 

And I will glorify| Thy|name for ever-| more. || 

For great is Thy mercy|toward|me: || 

And Thou hast delivered my soul| from the| lowest | hell. || 

O God, the proud are risen against me, and the assemblies of violent 


men have sought|after my|soul ; || 


And have not|set| Thee be-| fore them. || 

But Thou, O Lorp, art a God full of com-{passion, and| gracious, || 
Long-suffering, and| plenteous in| mercy and | truth. || 

O turn unto me, and have! mercy up-|on me; || 


Give Thy strength unto Thy servant, and| save the|son of Thine| hand- 


maid. || 


Shew me a token for good ; that they which hate me may see it, and| 


be a-|shamed : || 


Because Thou, Lord, hast holpen me|and| comforted | me. || 
- 
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Dr. CHARD. 


He that dwelleth in the secret place of the| Most| High || 

Shall abide under the shadow|of the| Al-| mighty. || 

I will say of the Lorn, He is my refuge|and my | fortress : || 

My God ; in| Him|will I | trust. || 

Surely He shall deliver thee from the|snare of the|fowler, || 

And from the|noisome| pesti-| lence. || : 

He shall cover thee with His feathers, and under His|wings shalt 
thou | trust : || 

His truth shall| be thy| shield and|buckler. || 

Thou shalt not be afraid for the| terror by | night ; || 

Nor for the| arrow that| flieth by| day ; || 

Nor for the pestilence that|walketh in| darkness ; || 

Nor for the de-| struction that|wasteth at|noon-day. || 

A thousand shall fail at thy side, and ten thousand at|thy right| 
hand ; || 

But tt| shall not| come nigh | thee. 

Only with thine eyes|shalt thou | behold || 

And | see the re-|ward of the| wicked. || 

Because thou hast made the Lorn, which|is my|refuge, || 

Even the Most| High, thy |habi-| tation ; ||. 

There shall no evil be-|fall| thee, || lee 

Neither shall any| plague come|nigh thy| dwelling. || 

For He shall give His angels charge|over| thee, 

To keep thee in| all| thy | ways. || 

They shall bear thee up |in their| hands, || 

Lest thou dash thy| foot a-| gainst a| stone. || 

Thou shalt tread upon the} lion and|adder: 

Phe young lion and the dragon shalt thou| trample|under| feet. || 

Because he hath set his love upon me, therefore will I de-| liver | 
him : || 

I will set him on high, because|he hath| known my|name. || 

He shall call upon me, and I will|answer|him: || 

L will| be with| him in| trouble ; || 

I will deliver him, and|honor|him. 

With long life will I satisfy him, and| shew him| my sal-| vation. || 

s 
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Ir is a good thing to give thanks|unto the| Lorp, || 
And to sing praises unto Thy|name,| O Most| High : || 
To shew forth Thy loving-kindness|in the| morning, || 
And Thy| faithfulness | every| night, || 
Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up-|on the|psaltery ; || 
Upon the| harp with a|solemn| sound. || 
For Thou, Lorp, hast made me glad|through Thy| work :]| 
L will triumph |in the|works|of Thy|hands. || 
O Lorp, how great|are Thy| works! || 
And Thy|thoughts are|very| deep. || 
A brutish man |knoweth | not ; || 
Neither doth a| fool| understand | this. || 
When the wicked spring|as the| grass, || 
And when all the workers of in-|iquity|do| flourish ; || 
It is that they shall be de-|stroyed for-| ever : || 
But Thou, Lord, art most| high for | ever-| more. || 
For, lo, Thine enemies, |O| Lorp, | 
For, lo, Thine enemies shail perish ; 
All the workers of in-| iquity| shall be| scattered. || 
But my horn shalt Thou exalt like the|horn of an| unicorn: || 
I shall be| anointed | with fresh | oil. || 

' Mine eye also shall see my desire|on mine{ enemies, || 
All mine ears shall hear my desire of the wicked that|rise|up a-|gainst 

me. || 

he righteous shall flourish | like the | palm-tree : || 
He shall grow like a| cedar in| Leba-|non. || 
Those that be planted in the|house of the| Lorn || 
Shall flourish in the| courts| of our| God. || 
They shall still bring forth fruit|in old|age; || 
They shall be| fat| and| flourishing ; || 
To shew that the| Lorp is| upright : || 
He is my rock, and there is|no un-| righteousness |in Him. || 
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~ O-comg, let us sing|unto the] Lorn: || 

Let us make a joyful noise to the| Rock of |owr sal-| vation. || 

Let us come before His presence| with thanks-| giving, || 

And make a joyful| noise unto| Hii with| psalms. || 

For the Lorp is a| great | God, || 

And a great| King a-| bove all| gods. || 

In His hand are the deep places|of the| earth : || 

The strength of the| hills is| His| also. || 

The sea is His, and| He|made it: 

And His hands| formed the| dry| land. || 

O come, let us worship and | bow] down : || 

Let us kneel be-| fore the| Lord our'maker. || 


For He is our God; and we are the people|of His| pasture, || 
And the| sheep |of His|hand. || 


PSALM 98. CORFE. 
(isos SS 4 
G a eee ape ge ge 
| ae cee were Z | ey ee 
= = C7 ma 7 ——0—|-7 = enero amare! (| 
heals a - el fee ee el (el fn eet || 
Se as en TE) (re tet 


O stNG unto the Lorp a new song; for He hath done|marvellous| 
things : | 

Fis night hand, and His holy arm, hath | gotten| Him the| victory. {| 

The Lorp hath made known His sal-| va-| tion : || 

His righteousness hath He openly shewed in the|sight|of the|heathen. || 

He hath remembered His mercy and His truth toward the| house of | 
Israel: || 

All the ends of the earth have seen the sal-|vation| of owr| God. || 

Make a joyful noise unto the Lorp,|all the|earth : || 

Make a loud noise, and re-| joice,\and sing| praise. || 

Sing unto the Lorp| with the|harp ; || 

With the harp,|and the| voice of a| psalm. || 

With trumpets and|sound of | cornet 

Make a joyful noise be-| fore the| Lord, the| King. || 

Let the sea roar, and the| fulness there-| of ; || 

The world, and| they that| dwell there-|in. || 

Let the floods] clap their| hands : || 

Let the hills be joyful to-| gether be-| fore the| Lord ; | 

For He cometh to| judge the| earth: || [equi-| ty. |f 

With righteousness shall He judge the world, and the| people with | 
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Buess the Lorp,|O my|soul: || 

And all that is within me, | bless His| holy| name. || 

Bless the Lorp,|O my |soul, | 

And for-| get not| all His| benefits : || 

Who forgiveth all| thine in-|iquities ; || 

Who|healeth| all thy dis-| eases ; || 

Who redeemeth thy life from de-|struc-| tion ; || 

Who crowneth thee with loving-| kindness and | tender | mercies ; || 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with | good | things ; || 

So that thy youth 2s re-| newed | lke the| eagle’s. || 

The Lorp executeth | righteous-| ness || 

And judgment for| all that| are op-| pressed. || 

He made known His| ways unto| Moses, || 

His acts unto the| children of | Isra-| el. || 

The Lorp is merciful and|gra-| cious, || 

Slow to anger, and| plen-|teous in| mercy. || 

He will not|always| chide: || 

Neither will He| keep His|anger for-| ever. || 

He hath not dealt with us/after our|sins ; || 

Nor rewarded us according to| our in-|iqui-| ties. || 

For as the heaven is high a-|boye the] earth, || 

So great is His mercy toward | them that| fear| Him. || 

As far as the east is|from the| west, || 

So far hath He removed |our trans-| gressions| from us. || 

Like as a father| pitieth his| children, || 

So the Lord| pitieth| them that| fear Him. || 

For He|knoweth our] frame ; 

He re-|membereth that|we are| dust. || 

As for man, his|days are as|grass : 

As a flower of the| field,|so he | flowrisheth. || 

For the wind passeth over it, and|it is|gone ; || 

And the place thereof shall| know it|no|more. || 

But the mercy of the Lorp is from everlasting to everlasting upon| 
them that|fear Him, || 

And His righteousness | unto | children’s | children ; || 

To such as| keep His| covenant, || 

And to those that remember His com-|mandments to| do| them. || 


a 
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The Lorp hath prepared His throne|in the| heavens ;|| 

And His kingdom|ruleth| over | all. || 

Bless the Lorp, ye His angels, that excel in strength, that|do His. 
com- |mandments, || 

Hearkening unto the|voice|of His| word. || 

Bless ye the Lorp, all| ye His| hosts ; || 

Ye ministers of | His, that|do His| pleasure. || 

Bless the Lorn, all His works in all places of | His do-| minion : || 

Bless the| Lord,| O my| soul. || 


PSALM 115. 


Nor unto us, O Lorp, not unto us, but unto Thy |name give | glory,|| 
For Thy mercy, and| for Thy | truth’s| sake. || 
Wherefore should the| heathen jsay, || 
Where|is|now thetr| God ? || 

But our God is|in the| heavens : || 

He hath| done whatso-| ever He| pleased. || 
Their idols are|silver and| gold, || 

T he| work of |men’s| hands. 

They have mouths, but they |speak | not : || 
Eyes have they, | but they|sec| not : || 

They have ears, but they | hear|not: || 

Noses have they, | but they|smell| not : || 

They have hands, but they | handle | not : || 
Feet have they, | but they | walk | not : || 
Neither | speak they | through their | throat. || 
They that make them are|like unto!them ; || 
So is every one that| trusteth | in| them. || 

O Israel, trust thou|in the|Lorp : || 

He is their | help| and their | shield. || 


&a-See next page for conclusion of this Psalm. 
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O house of Aaron, trust|in the| Lorn : || 

He is their | help | and their | shield. || 

Ye that fear the Lorp, | trust in the] Lorn: || 

He is their |help | and their | shield. || 

The Lorp hath been|mindful|of us: || 

He| will) bless | us ; || 

He will bless the | house of | Israel ; || 

He will| bless the| house of | Aaron. i 

He will bless them that|fear the| Lorp, || 

Both | small| and | great. || 

The Lorp shall inerease you|more and| more, || 
You| and | your | children. || 

Ye are|blessed of the| Lorn || 

W hich| made | heaven and | earth. || 

The heayen, even the heavens, |are the | Lorp’s : || 
But the earth hath He given | to the| children of |men. || 
The dead | praise not the| Lorp, || 

Neither any that go|down| into | silence. || 

But we will) bless the| Lorp || 

From this time forth and for evermore.| Praise|the| Lord. || 
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O Give thanks unto the Lorn ; for|He is|good. || 

Because His|mercy en-|dureth for | ever. || 

Let Israel | now | say, || 

That His| mercy en-|dureth for | ever. | 

Let the house of | Aaron now|say, || 

That His|merey en-|dureth for | ever. || 

Let them now that! fear the Lorp|say,|| 

That His|merey en-|dureth for| ever. || 

I called upon the Lorn |in dis-| tress: || 

The Lord answered me, and| set me|\in a large| place. || 

The Lorp is on my side ;|I will not|fear: || 

What can|man|do unto| me ? || 

The Lorp taketh my part with|them that|help me: || 

Therefore shall I see my de-| sire upon|them that| hate me. || 

It is better to trust in the Lorp than to put| confidence in| man. || 

It is better to trust in the Lord than to put|confidence| in| princes. || 

All nations compassed | me a-| bout : || 

But in the name of the Lord|will I | destroy| them. || 

They compassed | me a-| bout ; || 

Yea, they compassed me about: but in the name of the Lord I | will de-| 
stroy | them.|| 

They compassed me a-|bout like] bees ; || 

They are quenched as the fire of thorns: for in the name of the Lord 
I | will de-| stroy| them. \| ’ 

Thou hast thrust sore at me that|I might| fall : || 

But the| Lord | helped | me. || 

The Lorp is my |strength and{song, || 

And|is become|my sal-| vation. || o 

The voice of rejoicing and salvation isin the tabernacles|of the| 
righteous : || 

The right hand of the Lord | doeth | valiant-| ly. || 

The right hand of the Lorp|is ex-|alted : || 

The right hand of the Lord! doeth | valiant- | ly. || 

T|shall not| die || 

But live, and declare the| works | of the| Lord. || 
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The Lorp hath | chastened me |sore: || 

But He hath not given me| over | unto | death. || 

Open to me the gates of | righteous-| ness : || 

I will go into them, and|I will| praise the| Lord : || 
This gate|of the] Lorp, || 

Into which the|right-|eous shall| enter. 

I will praise Thee: for}Thou hast|heard me, |! 
And art be-|come my|sal-| vation. || 

The stone which the| builders re-| fused || 

Is become the| head stone|of the| corner. || 

This is the| Lorp’s| doing ; || 

It is| marvellous | in our | eyes. 

This is the day which the| Lorp hath | made ; || 
We will rejoice|and be| glad in| tt. || 

Save now, I beseech Thee, |O} Lorn; || 

O Lord, I beseech Thee, |send|now pros-| perity. || 
Blessed be he that cometh in the|name of the|Lorp : || 
We have blessed you out of the|house| of the| Lord. || 
God is the Lorn, which hath|shewed us|light : || 
Bind the sacrifice with cords, even unto the|horns| of the| altar. || 
Thou art my God, and I will| praise|Thee : || 
Thou art my God,|I will ex-|alt| Thee. || 

O give thanks unto the Lorn; for| He is| good : || 
For His|mercy en-|dureth for | ever. | 


PSALM 121. 


MEDLEY. 


I writ lift up mine eyes| unto the|hills, || 
From|whence| cometh my | help ; || 

My help cometh | from the| Lorp, || 
Which| made| heaven and | earth. || 
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He will not suffer thy|foot to be|moved : || 

He that|keepeth thee| will not| slumber. || 

Behold, He that|keepeth | Israel || 

Shall neither | slumber | nor | sleep. || 

The Lorp is thy | keep-|er: || 

The Lord is thy| shade upon|thy right| hand. || 
The sun shall not|smite thee by | day, || 

Nor the|moon| by| night. || 

The Lorp shall preserve thee from |all|evil: || 
He| shall pre-| serve thy| soul. || 

The Lorp shall preserve thy going out and thy|coming|in || 
From this time forth, and|even for | ever-| more. || 
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i" it had not been the Lorp who was on our side, now may | Israel | 
say : 
If it had not been the Lord who was on our side, when|men rose| up a-| 
gainst us : || 
Then they had swallowed us up quick, when their wrath was| kindled 
a-|gainst us: || 
Then the| waters had | over-|whelmed us, || 
The stream had gone|over our|scul : || 
Then the proud waters had|gone| over our | souls. || 
Blessed |be the|Lorp, || * 
Who hath not given us as a|prey|to their| teeth. || 
Our soul is escaped as a bird out of the|snare of the|fowlers : || 
The snare is broken, and|we|are| escaped. || 
Our help is in the|name of the| Lorn, || 
Who made|heaven| and | earth. || 
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Wuen the Lord turned again the captivity of | Zi-|on, || 
We were|like|them that| dream. || 

Then was our mouth|filled with | laughter, || 

And|our| tongue with| singing : | 
Then said they a-|mong the | heathen, || 

Phe Lord hath done} great| things for | them. || 
The Lord hath done! great things | for us; || 
Where-| of |we are| glad. || 

Turn again our captivity, |O|Lorp, [| 

As the| streams| in the| south. || ° 

They that|sow in| tears || 

Shall| reap |in| joy.|| 

He that goeth| forth and | weepeth, || 

Bearing | pre-| cious | seed, || 

Shall doubtless come again | with re- | joicing, || 
Bring-|ing his|sheaves| with him. || 
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Our of the depths have I cried unto Thee,O Lorp. Lord, |hear my | 
voice : 

ia thine ears be attentive to the| voice of my|suppli-| cations. || 

If thou, Lory, shouldest|mark in. | iquities, 

O Lord,| who | shall | stand ? || 

But there is for-| giveness with| Thee, || 

That| Thou| mayest be| feared. || 

I wait] for the| Lorp, || 

My soul doth wait, and in His|word|do I\ hope. || 7 

My soul waiteth for the Lorp more, than they that|watch for the| 
morning : || 

LT say, more than| they that| watch for the| morning. || 

Let Israel|hope in the| Lorn : || 

for with the| Lord| there is| mercy, || 

And with Him is|plenteous re-|demption. || 

And He shall redeem Israel from|all| his in- 


iquities. || 
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0 Grve thanks unto the Lorn ; for| He is| good: || 
Hor His| mercy en-|dureth for | ever. || 

O give thanks unto the| God of | gods: || 

For His| mercy en-|dureth for | ever. || 

O give.thanks to the| Lorp of | lords: || 

For His| mercy en-|dureth for | ever. || 

To Him who alone|doeth great | wonders : I| 

For His|merey en-|dureth for | ever. || 

To Him that by wisdom |made the} heavens : || 

For His|mercy en-|dureth for | ever. || 

To Him that stretched out the earth a- | bove the | waters : || 
For His | mercy en-|dureth for | ever. || 

To Him that made|great| lights : || 

For His|merey en-|dureth for| ever : | 

The sun to|rule by| day: 

For His|mercy en-|dureth for | ever : || 

The moon and stars to|rule by | night : || 

Lor His| mercy en-|dureth for| ever. || 

To Him that smote Egypt in their | first-| born : || 

Lor His| mercy en-|dureth forever : || 

And brought out Israel from a-|mong|them : || 

For His|mercy en-|dureth for | ever : || 

With a strong hand, and with a|stretched-out|arm : || 
For His|mercy en-| dureth for | ever : || 

To Him which divided the Red sea |into| parts : || 

Lor His| mercy en-|dureth for|ever : || 

And made Israel to pass through the| midst of [it : || 
Lor His| mercy en-|dureth for |ever : || 

But overthrew Pharaoh and His host in the | Red |sea : || 
for His| mercy en-| dureth for | ever. || 

To Him which led His people | through the | wilderness : || 
For His|merey en-|dureth Jor | ever. || 

To Him which |smote great | kings : || 

Lor His| mercy en-|dureth Jor | ever : || 

And slew |famous| kings : || 

For His|mercy en-|dureth for |ever : || 

Sihon kingjof' the| Amorites ; | 

For His|mercy en-|dureth for | ever : || 
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And Og the|king of | Bashan : || 

For ie mercy en-|dureth for | ever : || 

And gaye their land |for an| heritage : || 

For His|mercy en-|dureth for | ever | 

Even an heritage unto| Israel His|servant: || 
Tror His| mercy en- | dureth for | ever. || 

Who remembered us in our| low es-| tate : || 
For His| mercy en-|\dureth for| ever : || 

And hath redeemed us| from our | enemies : || 
For His|mercy en-|dureth for| ever. || 

Who giveth food to|all| flesh : || 

For His| mercy en- er. || 

O give thanks unto the|God of | heaven: || 
For His| mercy en-|dureth for | ever. || 


PSALM 139. 
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O Lorp, Thou hast searched me, and known me. 
down-sitting and| mine up | rising ; || 

Thou understandest my|thoughts a-| far | of. || 

Thou compassest my path and my |lying|down, || 

And art ac-|quainted with | all my | ways. || 

For there is not a w y |tongue, || 

But, lo, O Lord, Thou| knowest it| alto-| gether. || 

Thou hast beset me be-| hind and be-|fore, || 

And| laid Thine|hand up |on me. || 

Such knowledge is too| wonderful | for me ; |; 

It is high, I cannot at-|tain| unto it. || 


Thou knowest my 
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Whither shall I go|from Thy|Spirit ? || 

Or whither shall I | flee| from Thy| presence ? || 

If I ascend up into heaven,|Thou art|there : || 

If I make my bed in hell, behold,| Thou| art | there. || 

If I take the| wings of the|morning, || 

And dwell in the|uttermost| parts of the| sea ; || 

Even there shall|Thy hand|lead me, || 

And Thy right| hand shall| hold | me. || 

If I say, Surely the darkness shall] cover | me; || 

Even the night| shall be| light a-| bout me. || 

Yea, the darkness hideth not from Thee; but the night shineth|as 
the|day : 

: The ee and the light are| both a-| like to| Thee. || 

For Thou hast pos-|sessed my | reins : || 

Thou hast covered me|in my| mother’s | womb. || 

I will| praise | Thee ; || 

For I am fearfully and| wonderfully | made : || 

Marvellous|are Thy | works ; || 

And that my soul| knoweth | right | well. || 

My. substance was not hid from Thee, when I was|made in|secret, || 

And curiously wrought in the|lowest| parts of the| earth. || 

Thine eyes did see my substance, yet| being un-| perfect ; || 

And in Thy book| all my| members were | written, || 

Which in continuance| were fashion-| ed, || 

When as yet|there were|none of |them. || 

How precious also are Thy thoughts unto me,|O|God ! || 

How | great\is the|sum of them! || 

If I should count them, they are more in number|than the|sand : || 

When I awake,| I am| still with| Thee. || 

Surely Thou wilt slay the| wicked, O| God: || 

Depart from me| therefore, ye| bloody|men. || 

For they speak | against Thee| wickedly, || 

And thine enemies|take Thy|name in| vain. 

Do not I hate them, O Lorn, that|hate| Thee? || 

And am not I grieved with those that|rise|up a-|gainst Thee ? || 

I hate them with | perfect | hatred : || 

I count | them | mine | enemies. || 

Search me, O God, and|know my|heart : || 

Try me, and|know|my| thoughts : || 

And see if there be any|wicked way |in me, || 

And lead me in the| way | ever-| lasting. || 
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Lorp, I ery unto Thee: make haste|unto|me; 

Give ear unto my voice, when I | ery|unto| Thee.|| 

Let my prayer be set forth before Thee|as in-|cense || 

And the lifting up of my hands as the| evening | sacri-| Jice.|| 

Set a watch, O Lorn, be-| fore my | mouth ;|| 

Keep the| door | of my|lips.|| 

Incline not my heart to any evil thing, to practise wicked works 


with men that| work in-|iquity :|| 


And let me not|eat| of their | dainties.|| 


PSALM 146. 
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Praise ye the| Lorp.|| 

Praise the| Lord,| O my|soul.|| 

While I live will I| praise the| Lorp;|| 

L will sing praises unto my God| while I | have any | being.|| 

Put not your trust in| princes, || 

Nor in the son of man, in| whom there] is no | help.|| 

His breath goeth forth, he returneth | to his| earth ;|| 

In that very| day his| thoughts| perish.|| 

Happy is he that hath the Gon of Jacob| for his| help, || 

W hose| hope ts in the| Lord his| God :|| 

Which made heaven, and earth, the sea, and all that | therein |is ;|| 

Which | keepeth | truth for | ever :|| 


Which executeth judgment for the op-| pressed :|| 
Which| giveth| food to the| hungry.|| 

The Lorp|looseth the| prisoners :|| 

The Lord|openeth the| eyes of the| blind :|| 

The Lorp raiseth them that are| bowed |down :|| 
The Lord |loveth the|right-|eous :|| - 


The Lorp preserveth the strangers; He relieveth the fatherless| and 


the| widow ;|| 


But the way of the wicked He|turneth | upside | down.|| 
The Lorp shall| reign for|ever,|| 

Even thy God, O Zion, unto all generations. 

PRAISE| YE|THE| Lorp.|| 
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PratseE|ye the] Lorp:|| 

For it is good to sing|praises| unto our| God;]|| 

For | it is| pleasant ;]| 

And | praise | is|comely.|| 

The Lorn doth build up Je-|rusa-| lem :]| 

He gathered together the| out-|casts of | Israel.|| 

He healeth the| broken in| heart, || 

And | bindeth| up their|wounds.|| — 

He telleth the|number of the|stars ;]| 

He calleth them| all| by their |names.|| 

Great is our Lorn, and of | great| power :|| 

His under-| standing is| infin- | ite.|| 

The Lorp lifteth| up the|meek :]| 

He casteth the | wicked | down to the| ground.|| 

Sing unto the Lorn with |thanks-| giving ;|| 

Sing praise upon the|harp|unto our| God :|| [earth,|| 
Who covereth the heayen with clouds, who prepareth|rain for the| 
Who maketh grass to| grow up-| on the| mountains.|| 
He giveth to the| beast his|food,|| 

And to the young |ravens | which | ery. 

He delighteth not in the|strength of the| horse :|| 
He taketh not pleasure in the|legs|of a|man.| 

The Lorp taketh pleasure in|them that|fear Him,|| 
In those that|hope|in His| mercy.|| 

Praise the Lorp, O Je-|rusa-|lem ;|| 

Praise thy| God,| O| Zion.|| 

For He hath strengthened the|bars of thy| gates ; || 
He hath| blessed thy| children with-| in thee.|| 

He maketh peace|in thy | borders, || 

And filleth thee with the| finest | of the| wheat.|| 

He sendeth forth His com-|mandment upon |earth :|| 
His word | runneth | very | swiftly.|| 

He giveth | snow like| wool : 

He scattereth the|hoar-frost| like| ashes.|| 

He casteth forth His|ice like| morsels :|| 

Who can| stand be-| fore His| cold ?\| 

He sendeth out His word, and| melteth|them : 

He causeth His wind to blow, | and the| waters | flow.|| 
He sheweth His| word unto|Jacob,|| 

His statutes and His| judgments| unto | Israel.|| 

He hath not dealt so with|any|nation ;|| 

And as for His judgments, they have not known them. 
PRAIsE| YE| THE| Lorp.|| 
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PRAISE ye the Lorp. 

Praise God in His|sanctu-|ary :]| 

Praise Him in the| firmament| of His|power.|| 
Praise Him for His| mighty | acts :|| 

Praise Him according to| His| excellent| greatness. || 
Praise Him with the!sound of the|trumpet : || 
Praise Him with the|psaltery | and | harp.|| 

Praise Him with the|timbrel and | dance :]| 

Praise Him with stringed | instruments and | or- | gans.|| 
Praise Him upon the loud |eym-|bals :]| 

Praise Him upan the high| sounding | eym-| bals.|| 

Let everything that hath breath | praise the | Lorn. || 
PRAISE| YE| THE| Lory.|| 
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1. From all that dwell be - low the cue Let the Ore- a - tor’s praise a - rise; 


2 H- ter - nal are Thy mer- cies, Lord, And truth e - ter - nal vi word : 
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Je-ho-vah’s glorious Name be sung Thro’ev’- ry land, by ev’ - ry meee 


Thy praise shall sonnd from shore to shore, Till suns shall rise and set no more, A - men. 
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1. Lord, with glow-ing heart I'dpraise Tiee For the bliss Thy love ke - stows; 
2. Praise,my soul, the God thatsoughtThee, Wretch-ed wanderer, far a - stray; 
8. Lord, this bo-som’s ar -dent feel- ing Vain-ly would my lips ex - press: 


Vor the pard’- ning grace that saves me, And the peace that from it  flows:. 
Found thee lost, and kind - ly broughtthee From the paths of death a - way ; 
Low be-fore Thy foot - stool kneel-ing, Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to _ bless: 


oe ee [tipi a4 
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Help, © God, my weak en - deay-our; This dull soul to rap - ture raise: 
Praise, with love’s de- vout - est  feel- ing, Him who saw thy guilt - born fear, 
Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, Love’spureflamewith -in me raise; 


Thou mustlight the flame, or nev- er (Can my love be warm'd to praise, 

And, the light cf hope re- veal- ing, Bade“ the blood-stain’dcross ap - pear. 

And, since wordscan ney - er meas-ure, Let my life show forth Thy praise, 
— 


| 
ore ea ee ee ey 
ms ae 


66 , PRAISE. 


. CORONATION, 
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il All hail the power of Je-sus’ Name! Let an- gels pros-trate fall; 
2. Ye  cho-sen seed of  Is-rael’s race, Ye ransomed from the fall, 
8. Hail Him, ye heirs of Da-vid’s line, Whom Da-vid Lord did call; 
4. Yo coe Sin - ners, ne'er for- get ‘The wormwocd and the gall; 


ens Sie Er Seeae 


Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown Him Lord of all, Bring 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all, Hail 
The God in -car-nate, Man di - vine: And crown Him Lord of all, The 
Go, spread your tro-phies at His feet, And crown Him Lord of all, Go, 
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forth a roy-al di-a -dem, And crown Him Lord a 
Him whosaves you by His grace, And crown Him Lord of all, 
God in-car-nate, Man di- vine: And crown Him Lord oP all 
spread your tro - phies a ne an And crown Him Lord all. 
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5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
On this terrestrial ball, 

||: To Him all majesty ascribe, | 
And trown Him Lord of all. :|| 


6 O that with yonder sacred throng 
We at His feet may fall; 

|: We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. ;|| 
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From Fulda Hymn Book (German.) 1695. Ancient German. 
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1. Fair - est Lord Joos: sus! Rul-er of all na - tions! 0 Thou of 
2. Fair are the mead-ows, Fair-er still the wood - lands, Robed in the 
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God = and man the Son! Thee will I cher - ish, 
bloom - ing garb = of_~—s Spring; Jo - sus is fair - er, 
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Thee will I hon - or, Thou my soul’s glo - ry, joy, and crown. 
Je - sus is pur - er, Who makes the sad - dened heart to sing. 


3 Fair is the sunshine, 
Fairer still the moonlight, 
And all the twinkling starry host ; 
Jesus shines brighter, 
Jesus shines purer 
Than all the angels heaven can boast. 


4 Fairest Lord Jesus! 
Ruler of all nations! 
O Thou of God and man the Son! 
Glory and honor, 
Praise, adoration, 
Now and forevermore be Thine. 
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68 PRAISE. 


ANGEL VOICES. 


FRANCIS POTT. 1661. ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
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1. An - gel vol - ces ev - or sing - ing Round Thy throne of light, 
2. Thou, who art, be - yond. the far-thest Men - tal eye can scan, 
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An - gel harps, for - ev - er ring-ing, Rest not oe nor night; 
Can it e___ that Thou re -gard - est si of sin - ful man? 
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Thousands on-ly live to bless Thea, And con - fess Thee, i of might! 
Can we feel that Thon art near us And wilt hear us? Yea, we can. 
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3 Yea, we know Thy love rejoices - 
0’ er each work of Thine! 
one Thou didst ears and hands and voices 
For Thy praise combine! 
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure 
For Thy pleasure, didst design. 


4 Here, Great God, to-day we offer 
Of Thine own to Thee; 
And for Thine acceptance proffer 
All unworthily, 
Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
In our choicest melody. 


PRAISE. 69 


MONTGOMERY. 
JAMES MONTGOMERY. 1625. German. 
ayo = 3 5 
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i, Songs of praise the an- gels sang, Heav’n with Al - Je - lu -ias rang, 
2. Songs of praise a - woke the morn, When the Prince of Peace was born; 


| 3. Heav'n and earth must pass a - way;Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
/ 4, And shall man a - lone be dumb Till that glo - rious king-dom come? 
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‘When Je - ho-vah’s work be - gun, When He spake and it was done. 
Songs of praise a - rose, when He  Cap-tive led cap - tiv -i = ty. 


God will make new heavens and earth; Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
No; the Church de - lights ¥ raise Psalms, and hymns, andsongs of praise, 
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HUMBLE PRAISES, HOLY JESUS, 


Composite. Russian Hymn. 
fans 
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1. Hum-ble prais-¢s, ho - ly Bors In - fant voi-ces raise to 1 
In Thy mer-cy, oh, re-ceive us! Suf -fer us ‘hy lambs to be. j 

2. Gra -cious Sav - iour, be Thou with us, Let Thy mer-cy rich-ly flow; 1 
Give Thy Spir-it, Bless-ed Jo - sus, Light and life on us be- stow. if 


a= 


Chorus. 


/ Hal - le - la - ia, sweet-ly sing - ing, Joy - fal trib - ute gt we te 
Hal - le - lu - ia, a ie ete oe Hal - le - 3 - ia our King. 


TO PRAISE. 


CHILDREN’S VOICES. 


Rev. J. CHANDLER. 1837, E. J. HOPRINS. 
Joyous, 
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1. A-bove the clear blue sky, In heavy -en’s bright a - bode, 
| 2. But God from in - fant tongues On earth re-ceiv- eth praise; 


| 3. 0 Bless-ed Lord, Thy Truth To us ‘Thy babes im - part, 
4. 0 may Thy ho-ly Word Spread all the world a - round; 
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The an - gel - host on high Sing prais - es to their 
We then our cheer-ful songs In sweet ac - cord will 
And teach us in our youth To know Thee as Thou 
And all with one ac- cord Up- lift the joy - ful 
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God. Al - le - lu - ia! They love to 
raise : Al - I Sa ih) S565 We too will 
art. Al - Is Min Ss re Wien auaill we 


In oc rel LUD then shall 


PRAISE. 71 


CHILDREN’S VOICES. Concluded. 


sing To God their King Al - le - lu - ia! 
sing To God our King Al - le - ln - ia! 
sing To God aour King Al - le - lu - ia! 
sing To God their King Al - le - lu - ia! 
\ 
| 
ew 2 ae 
SSeS ee Se eee 


ST. OSWIN. 


TATE and eee 1696. : Rev. J. B. ih 
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1. Through dn £ chang - ing a of life, In troub-le ard in joy, 
2, Of His de - liv'-ranco I will boast, Till all that are dis - trest 
8 0 mag-ni- fy the Lord with me, With me ex - alt His Name! 
4, The hosts of God en - camp a-round The dwellings of the just; 


The prais-es of my God shall still My heart and tongue em - ploy. 
From my ex-am-ple com- fort take, And charm their griefs to rest. 
When in dis-tress on Him I called, He to ay res - cue came. 


De - livrance He af - fords to all Who on suc - cor oa 
eRe ee Sees 
O make but trial of His Love: Fear Him, ye eet ee you will then 
Experience will decide Have nothing else to fear; 


How blest are they. and only they, | Make you His service your delight, 
Who in His truth confide. He'll make your wants His care. 


42 PRAISE. 


HOLY VOICES, 
JAMES LANGRAN. 


JOHN BARTON, Jr. : 
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6 o-oo ee we gt oe 
1, Oh, what prais-es shall we ren-der To the’ Lord who reigns a - bove, 


e. Heav'n-ly Fa-ther, Thou hast taught us Thus to seek Thee in our youth ; 
8. Oh, our Fa-ther, great and glo-rious! Draw our youth-ful hearts to Thee ; 
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For Ilis mer-cies, con-stant, ten-der, For His con-de - scend-ing love! 
Hith -er - to Thy grace hath brought us, Lead us on-ward in Thy truth. 
Lot Thy grace be “there vic - ta-riows, Let Thy love our por - tio be, 


Though we oft -en have of - fend-ed, And transgressed His ho - ly will, 
We are weak, do Thou up- hold us, And from ev’ - ry snare de - fend; 
May wo know Thy great sal - va - tion, Serve and love Thee all cur days; 
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Still has He our souls be - frend-ed; We may call Him Fa - ther still. 
Let Thy might-y arms en- fold us, Save us, keep us, fo the end. 


Then in heav’n, Thy hab-i - ta- tion, Jom to sing Thine end -less praise. 


PRAISE. “2 


CANONBURG. 


ROBERT SCHUMANN. 1810—1866. 
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1. AN mag-ni - fy E Sav - ce ere cur great Re - deem - er’s fe 
2. At God’sright hand ex - alt- ed now, With glo - ry, ma-jes - ty, and pow’r, 
8. Thy low-ly spir-it, Lord, im-part; With ho - ly fear our bo-soms fill; 

4. To God the Fa - ther in the height, And to the Son, true Light of Light, 
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Who left the a - ther’s throne a- bove, And stoop’d for us to death and shame, 
Lot ev’-ry knee be - fore Him bow, And ev’ - ry tongue His Name a - dore. 
0 give the meok, o - be-dient heart, To suf - fer and to do Thy will. 
And 4 - ly Gaost, ve glo - ia ‘ Now, and through all - ter - ni - Wy. 
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ae YE THE en 


G.GESSNER. Tr. by Miss ERAUTS. H. ¢. NAGELI. 
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1, Praise ye the Lord, In sim - ple joy-ous meas - ure, He ee each word 
2, Thy praises a - lene  Ourhearts would render ev - er, Up to Thy throne 
3. a ED - Ty, We Qur heay’n-ly Fa-ther prais-ing, Shall hap - py be, 
Se ee 
ee 
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Of chil-dren’s praise with pleas-ure, Praise ye the Lord, raise yo the Lord. 
As-cands our weak en-deav-or, Our cut-pour'd song ac - cept and own. 
Now songs un - number’d rais-ing, Un -ceds - ing through @ - oe - ni - ty. 
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14. PRAISE, 


HOSANNA, 


REGINALD HEBER. 1783—1826. JAMES TURLE. 1802—, 


1. Ho-san-na to the liv-ing Lord! Ho-san-na to th’ In- car-nate Word ! 
2. “Ho-san - na,” Lord! Thine angels cry, “Ho-san - na,” Lord! Thy saints re - ply; 
3. 0 Sav-iour, with pro-tect - ing care, A-bide in this thy house of prayer, 


, By iiare aie slr ey 3 
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Ty Christ, Cre-a - tor, Sav ~-iour, King, Let earth, let heav’n, Ho-san - na sing; 
A-bove, be-neath us, and a- round, The dead and liv - ing swell the sound; 
Where we Thy part-ing prom -ise claim, As-sem -bled in Thy sa-cred Name; 


cee an. 
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Ho - san - na, Lord! Ho - san - ra in the high - est! 
Ho - san - na, Lord! Ho - san - na in the high - est! 
Ho - san - na, Lord! Ho - san - na in the high - est! 


4 But, chiefest in our cleansed breast, 
May Thy Co-equal Spirit rest ; 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee; 

Hosanna, Lord! 
Hosanna in the highest ! 


5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
‘ Shall swell the sound of praise again ; 
Hosanna, Lord ! 
Hosanna in the highest! 


PRAISE. . 45 


PABEN. 


RICHARD MANT. 1776—1848. u.E, = 


1. Praise the Lord! ye heav’ns,a - dore Him, Praise Him, an - gels, in the ee 
2. Praise the Lord! for He is glo-rious; Nev-er shall His prom-ise fail; 
3. Wor-ship, hon - or, mee bless - ing, 7+ we ab - fa to Thy Name; 
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Sun and moon, re - joice te fore Him, Praise Him, all ye stars a light 
God-hath made His grace vic - to - rious, Sin and death shail not pre - vail. 
Young and old, Thy praise ex - press - ing, Join their Sav - iour to  pro-claim. 
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Praise the Lord! for He hath spo - ken, Worlds His ca - y voice o - bey’d; 
Praise the God of our sal - va - tion; Hosts on high, His pow’r pro-claim ; 
As the saints in heav’n a - dore Thee, We would bow  be-fore Thy throne; 
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re oe nev - er shall be bro - ken, For their guid-ance He hath made. 
Heav’n and earth, and all cre - a - tion, Land and mag-ni - fy His Name. 
As Thine an - gels serve bo con Thee, So on earth Thy a7 S done! 
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6 PRAISE. 


LAUDES DOMINI. 


FREDERICK W. FABER. eg JOSEPH ape 
; - Se ee 
te ee tear aes 
| = Bape” eer’ e — 
1. When morn-ing gilds the skies, My heart a- wak-ing cries 
2. When sleep her balm de = oe My - lent Spir - it sighs. 
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May Je- sus Christ be prais’d. A - ae at work and prayer 
May * sus Christ be prais’d. When - vil thoughts mo - lest, 
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aris Pras 
To Je-sus I re - pair; May Je - sus Christ be prais’d. 
With this I shield my breast, May Je - sus Christ be  prais’d. 
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3 The night becomes as day, 
When from the heart we say 
May Jesus Curist be praised: 
The powers of darkness fear, 
When this sweet chant they ‘hear, 
May Jesus Curisr be praised. 


4 In heaven’s eternal bliss 
The loveliest strain is this, 
May Jesus Curis be praised : 
Let earth, and sea, and sky 
j From depth to height reply 
May Jrsus Curisr be praised. 
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THE DAY OF REST. 


C. eee iW. ‘ELLIOTT, 


Gets Be ii Gidldblesa 


1k day of rest and glad - ness, 0 ie ! joy and light, © balm of care I 
2. On ae at the Cre - a - tion, The light first had its birth: On Thee, for our sal- 
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sad - Te Most a ti - ful, raat bright; (Cn Thee the high and low - ly, Thro’ 
- va - tion, Christ rose from depths of earth; On Thee, our Lord vic - to - rious Tho 
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_ a-ges join’d in tune, i Ho - ly, Ho - a Ho - ly, To the great God Tri-une. 
Spir-it sent from heav’n; And thus on ne most i - rious, A tri-ple light was given. 
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3 Thou art a holy ladder, 4 New graces ever gaining 
Where Angels go and come; For this our day of rest, 
Each Sunday finds us gladder, We reach the rest remaining 
Nearer to heaven, our home; To spirits of the blest. 

A day of sweet refection To Holy Ghost be praises, 
Thou art, a day of love; To Father and to Son; 

A day of Resurrection The Church her voice upraises 


From earth to things above. To Thee, blest Three in One. 
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“8 THE LORD'S DAY. 


GRANGE, 


From J. NEANDER. 1680. R. BROWN BORTHWICE. 


ee ees 

- lu -_ ia! Fair - est mom - ing! Fair - or 

2, Sun - a full of ho - ly glo - ry! Sweet - est 
3. In the glad - ness of His wor - ship We will 
4. Let the day with Theo be end - ed, As with 
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than our wordscan say! Down we lay the hea - vy bur - den 
rest - day of the soul! Light up - on BS world of dark - ness 
seex our joy to - day; It is there learn the ful - ness 
Thee it has be - gun; And Thy bless - = ae be grant - ed, 
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life’s toil and care to - f 
i thy bless - ed mo - ments alll 
Of the grace = for ~=—Ss which we pray, When an 
Till earth’s days and weeks are done ; That at 


2. 
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morn of joy and love Brings fresh vig - or from a - hove. 
hap - py, heav’n-ly day, Thou canst charm our grief a - way. 
word of life is giv - en, Like the Sav - iour’s voice from heay’n. 
last Thy ser-vants may Keep e - ter - nal Sab - bath - day. 
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THE LORD'S DAY. 79 


SWABIA., 


Rey. J. ELLERTON. 1826. German. 
U Rigel poet So ee JE 


1. This is the day of light; Let there be light to - day; 
2. This is the day of rest: Our fail - ing strength re - new; 
8. This is the day of peace: Thy peace our spir -its fill; 
4,This is the day of prayer: Let earth to heav’n draw near: 
5. This is the firs: of days: Send forth Thy quick’ - ning breath, 
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0 Day Spring, rise up -on our night, And chase its alk a - hy. 
Qo wea-ry brain and troa-bled breast Shed Thou Thy fresh'- ning dew. 
Bid Thou the blasts of dis-cord cease, The waves of strife be _ still. 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there; Comedown to meet us_ here. 
a wake dead souls to love and praise, 0 Van - ea -er of death! 
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JOHN MASON. 1683. REDHEAD, 29, 
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1. Blest day of God, most me most bright, The first and best of days; 
2 My Sav-iour’s foe made thee to shine, His ris-ing did thee raise; 
3. This day must we Ge ae pear a Lord, the day is Thine; 
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The —ab’-rer’s rest, the saint’s de- light, The day of pray’r and praise! 
This made thee heav'n- ‘ly and di-vine Be - yond the com- mon days. 
ne. i me ae it in ice of rae shall the day a mine, 


8O THE LORD'S DAY. 


BACH. 


BEN. Hopee 1715. Tr. i Miss fence v.S8. BACH. 
g 2 ZG ie z ee = = 
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1. Light of light, en - light-en me, Now ~ the day 


2. Fount of all our joy and peace, To Thy liv - mg wa - ie 
3. Let me with my heart to - day, Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - Jy, 
4. Henco all care, all van-i - ty, For the a to God is 
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eS Sh Gee , 

dawn - ing ; Sun of grace, the shad -ows flee, Bright - en 
lead me ; Thou from earth my soul re - lease, And with © 

sing - ing, Rapt a- while from earth a - way, . All my 

ho ns ly: Come, then glo - rious Ma - jes - ty,  Deign to 
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Thou my Sab - bath mom  - ing. With Thy joy - ous 
grace and mer - cy feed me. “Bless ‘Thy Word, that 
sou to Theo up - spring - ing, Have a fore - taste 
fill this tem - fle low - ly; Navght to - day my 
| | ea of | 
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sun - shine blest, Hap - py is my day of 
it may prove Rich in fruits that Thou dost 
il = Ihy giv’n, How they wor - ship Thee in heay’n. 
soul shall move, Sim - ply rest - ing in Thy love. 
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THE LORD’S DAY. Si 


SILVER STREET. 


ISAAC WATTS. ISAAC SMITH. 1780. 
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| 1. Wel - come, sweet iby : That saw the le ‘a - rise; 
| 2, The King Him-self comes near To feast His saints to - day; 

2. My will-ing soul would stay In such a frame as this, 
one ae je aS 


Here may we sit, and see i here, a love, and praise, and pray. 
Till it is calPd to " - way ev - er-last-ing bliss, 


etic fete one 


_ FATHER, WHO THE LIGHT THIS DAY. 


t 
| Wel-come to this re-viv - ing breast, And these re-joic-ing eyes. 
| 
& 
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JULIA ANNE ELLIOTT. 1888. DRETZEL. 1781. 
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1. Fa - ther, who the light this day Out of dark-ness didst cre - i: 
{ shine Up-on us now, we pray, While with-in Thy courts we wait 
Sav -iour, who this day didst break From the bond-age of the tomb, 
{Bid our slumb’ring souls a - wake; Shine thro’ all their sin and gloom; 
Bless - ed Spir - it, Com.- fort - er, Sent this day from Christ on high; ° 
Uae, on us Thy gifts con - fer, te j - lu - mine, hy - ti - i 
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Wean us from the works of night, Make " chil-dren of ‘ light, 
Let us, from ovr bonds set free, Rise from sin, and live to ‘Thee. 
si Thine in- fluence shed a-broad; Lead us to the truth of God. 
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Opening. 


STOBEL, 


From Clomont of Alozandria, ab. 200. German. 1754, 
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1, Shep- herd of ten-der youth, Guid - ing in love and truth Through 
2. Thou art our ho-ly Lord, 0 all-sub-du-ing Word, Heal- 
3. Ev - er be near our side, Our  Shep-herd and our Guide, Our 
4, So now and till we die, Sound wo Thy prais-es high, And 
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de - vious ways; Christ, our tri-umph-ant King, We come Thy Name to 
-er of strife: Thou didst Thy-self a - base, That from sin’s deep dis- 
staff and song: Je - sus, Thou Christ of God, By Thine en - dur-ing 


joy - ful sing: Let all the ho - ly throng Who to Thy Church be- 
l 
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sing, And here our chil-dren bring; To join Thy praise, 
-graco Thou might- est save our race, And give us life. 
Word, Lead us where Thou hast trod; Make our faith strong. 
- long, U - nite and swell the song To Christ our King! 
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OPENING. 63 


MAIDSTONE. 


H.F.LYTE. 1847. = W. B. GILBERT. 


1. Pleas- ant are Thy courts a-bove, In the land of light and love; 
2. Hap - py birds that sing and fly ‘Round Thy al - tars, 0 Most High! 
8. Hap - py souls! their prais-es flow, Ev - er in this vale of woe; 
4. Lord, be mine this prize to win; Guide me through a world of sin, 
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Pleas- ant are Thy courts be-low, In this land oof sin and woe, 

Hap - pier souls that find a rest, In a Heavn-ly  Fa-ther’s breast! 

Wa - ters in the des - ert rise, Man - na feeds them from the skies; 

Keep me by Thy sav -ing grace, Give me at Thy side a placo; 
Le 


0, my spir -it longs and faints For the con-verse of Thy saints, 

Like the wand’ring dove, that found No re - pose on earth a- round, 

On they go from strength to strength, Till they reach Thy throne at length; 

Sun and shield a - like Thou art, a and guard my err - ing heart; 
‘ | 


- 
For the bright-ness of Thy face, King of Glo - ry, God of graco! 
They can to their ark re-pair, And on-joy it ev - er there, 
At Thy feet a - dor - ing fall, Who hast led them safethrough all. 
Graco and glo - ry flow from Thee, Shower, 0 shower them, Lord, on me. 
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84 OPENING. 


NEANDER, 


BENJ, SCHMOLE. Tr, by Miss WINEWORTH. J. NEANDER. 1680. 


| 
1. 0 - pen now Thy gates of bean - ty, Zi - on, let me 
2. Yes, my God, I. come be - fore Thee, Come Thou al - g0 
3. Here Thy praise is glad - ly chant - ed, Here Thy seed is 
4. Speak, 0 God, and I will hear Theo, Let St will he 


REZ 
en - ter there, Where my soul, in joy - ful du - ty, 
down to me ; Where we find Thee and a - dore Thee 
du -- ly sown: Let my soul, where it is plant - ed, 

» done in - deed; May I un - dis-turb’d draw near Theo 


Waits for Him who an - swers pray’; 0 how bless - ed 
There a  heav’n on earth must be. To my beart 0 
Bring forth pre - cious sheaves a - lone, So- that all I 
While Thou ast ‘Thy peo - ple feed; Here of life _the 


ase 


is this place, Fill’d with sol - ace, light, and grace, 
en - tor Thon, Let it be Thy tem - ple now. 
hear may be Fruit - fol un - to life in me. 
fount - ain flows, Here is balm for all our woes, 


OPENING. 85 


CHISOLM. 


C. WESLEY. 1746. Boman Catholic Melody. 
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1. Love di- vine, all love ex - cell- - ing, Joy of heav’n, to earth come down! 

: 2. Breathe, 0 breathe Thy loy- ing spir-it In-to ev’-ry trou - bled breast! 
8. Come, Al-might-y to de - liv -er, Let us all Thy life re - ceive; 
4, Fin-ish then Thy new cre - a- tion, Pure and spot-less let us he; 

: 
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Fix in us Thy hum- ble dwell-ing, All Thy faith-ful mer- cies crown. 
Let us all in Thea in - her-it, Let us find Thy prom-ised rest. 
Gra-cious - ly re - turn, and ney-er, Nev-er-moreThy tem- ples leave! 
Let us sed Thy great sal - va-tion Per-fect-ly re-stor’'d in Thee! 


—_ 

Je-sus, Thou art all com - pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love Thou art; 
Take a - way the love of sin - ning, Al-pha and 0 - me - ga be: 
Theo we would be al- ways bless-ing, Serve Theo as Thy hosts a - hove, 
Chang’d from glo-ry in - to  glo-ry, Till in heav’n we take our place, 
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Vis - it us with Thy sal-va-tion, En-ter ey’ - ry trem-bling heart! 
End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set our hearts at lib - er - ty. 
Pray and praise Thee with-out ceas-ing, Glo-ry in Thy pre-cious love. 
Till we cast os crowns be - fore Thee, Lost in won - der, love, and praise. 
-2- 


86 OPENING. 


THEODORA. 


JOHN NEWTON. 1779. From HANDEL, 


1. Come, my soul, thy suit pre- pare, Je -sus loves to an-swer pray’: 

®. Thou art com-ing to a King; Large pe - ti - tions with Theo bring ; 

3. With my bur- den -I be- gin; Lord, re- move this load of sin! 

4. Show me what I have {y do, Ey'-ry hour my strength re - new; 
— 


He Him- self has bid thee pray, There-fore will not say thee nay. 
For His grace and pow’rare such, None can ey - er ask too much. 
Let Thy Blood, for sin - ners spilt, Set my con-science free from guilt, 
Iet me live a life of faith, Let zi die Thy peo - ple’s death. 


eae pe Srey 


ST. FULBERT. 


JAMES MONTGOMERY. Dr. GAUNTLETT, 


> Sar 
1. Al-might-y God, in hum-blo pray’r To Thee our souls we lift ; 
2 We ask not gold-en streams of wealth A - long our path to flow; - 
3, We ask not hon-ors, which an hour May bring and take a - way; 
4. We ask for wis-dom: Lord, im-part The knowledge how to live; 
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Do Thon our wait-ing minds pre-pare For Thy most need-ful gift, 
We ask not un-de- cay-ing health, Nor length of years be- low. 
We ask not pleas-ure, pomp, and pow’r, Lest  weshould go a - stray, 
A wise and un-der-stand-ing heart To all be- fore Thee give. 
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Glosing. 


SICILIAN MARINERS’ HYMN. 


WALTER SHIRLEY. 1774. 


2. Se ee eres 

| - & 5 = a a {8 a6 si | 4 > : ae 

a A (ste We Oe 0 7 ee 
rete | eal y 

1, Lord, dis-miss us with Thy bless-ing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace! 


2. Thanks we give and a - dor - a- tion For Thy Gos- pel’s joy - ful sound. 
3. So, when-e'er the  sig-nal’s giv- en Us from earth. to call a - way, 
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Let us each, Thy love pos-sess-ing, Tri-umph in re - deem - ing grace. 


May the fruits of Thy sal-va-tion In our hearts and lives a - bound: 
Borne on an - gel’s wings to heav-en, Glad the sum-mons to 0 - bey, 
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0 ro- fresh us, 0 re - freshus,  Trav’-ling thro’ this  wil-der-ness. 


May Thy pres - ence, May Thy pres-ence With us ev-er - more be found. 
May wo, read-y, May we, read-y, Rise and reign in end-less day. 
fl 
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88 CLOSING 


ELLERS, 


Rev. JOHN ELLERTON. (1826—), 1866. EDWARD J. HOPEINS. (1818—), 1866. 
Unison. 


a dere 7 Sy 


1. Sav-iour, a- gain to Thy dear Namewe raise With one ac- 
®. Grant us Thy peaco up - on our homeward way; With Theo be- 
8. Grant us Thy peace, Lord, thro’ the com-ing nicht, Turn Thou for 
4, Grant us Thy peace throughout our earth -ly life, 0 balm in 


Gr SS =e = 


- cord our part-ing hymn of praise, Stand to bless Thee 
- gan, with Theo shal! end the day; Guard Thou the lips ae 
us its dark-ness in - to light; From harmand dan - 


sor - row, and our Sa) in strife ; mar when Thy voice shall 
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ore our wor-ship cease, Then, low-ly kneel - ing, wait Thy word of peace. 
sin, the hearts from shame, That in this hovse have call’d up - on Thy Name. 
keep Thy chil-dren free, For dark a light are both a-like to Thee. 
bid our con-flict cease, Call us, Lord, to Thine e - ter - nal peace, 
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Ste eerren: 


CLOSING. 8D 


ABIDE WITH US. 


From JOSHUA STEGMANN. 16380. MELCHIOR VULPIUS. 


See ee es 


1. A - bide with us, our Sav - iour, Nor let Thy mer-cy cease; 
2. A - bide with us, our Sav - iour, Thou , Light of end-less light; 


> 


8. To | Fa- ther, Son, and pir - it, E - ter-nal One in Three, 
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From Sa-tan’smight de - fend us, And grant our souls re - lease. 
In- crease to us Thy  bless-ings, And savo us by Thy might, 
As was,and is for ev - er, All _ praiseand glo - ry be. 


JOHN NEWTON. L. F. DOWNES. 


1, For a  sea-son called to part, Let us now our-selves com~- mend 

2. What we eachhave now heen taught, Let our mem-o - ries re - tain: 

8. Then, if Thou in-struc-tion bless, Songs of  prais-es shall be giv’n; 
-s- 


To the gra-cious eye and heart Of our ev - er - pres-ent Friend. 
May we, if we live, be bronght Here to meet in peace a- gain. 
We'll our thank-ful-ness ex - press, Here on earth and when in heav’n. 


90 CLOSING. 


BRESLAU. 


German. Adapted by Mendelssohn, 


1. Lord Jo - sus Christ,.withus a - bide, For round us falls the  ev’-ning tido; 
2. In the dark days that yet re-main, May we Thy Sac - ra - ments maintain, 


Nor let Thy Word, our glo-rious light, For us be ev - er veil’d in night, 
se keep Thy Word siill “e ant pure, And ee fast = ue faith en - dure. 
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ABENDLIED. 


Roy. J. ELLERTON. German, 
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The Lord ep with v as we bend His ree to Te - Aen 
. The Lord bea with us as we walk A - long our homeward road : 
. The Lord be with us till the night En- fold our day of rest ;. 
. And when our night-ly pray’r we say, His watch may He still keep, 


spe az ia 
eee 


His gift of peace up - on us Ah Be - fo His courts we leave. 
In si - lent thought or friend - ly talk Our hearts be siill with God. 
Be He of ev -ry _ heart the Light, Of ev’ - ry home the Guest. 
Crown with His grace the clos - ing day, And guard His peo - ple’s a5 
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‘Morning. 


THE MORNING BRIGHT. 
GSES Set 


ro - sy light, Hathwaked me from my sleep; 


hum-bly pray, Be Thou my guardand guide; 
of all grace! 


1. The morn- ing bright, With 


2. All thro’ the day, I 
8. 0, make Thy rest With - in my breast, Great Spir - it 


Thy love a- lone, Thy lit - tle one doth keep. 


Fa - ther, I own, 
me live, Blest Jo - sus, near Thy side, 


My sins for-give, And let 


Make me like Thee, Then I shall be Pre-pared to see Thy face, 


92 MORNING. 


MORNING HYMN, 


Bishop THOMAS EEN. eae BARTHELEMON. 
Seas —— Sas 
va 28 
- wake, my soul, and with a sun 
A Wake, and lift = up thy - self, my heart, in 
3. Lord, I my vows to Thee re - new; Scat- 
-B- 
2. -- -e- — Let 
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dai - ly course of du - ty run: Shake off dull sloth, and 
with the an - gels bear thy part; Who all night long un- 

- ter _ sins as morn -ing dew; Guard my first springs of 
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ear -- ly = To ike thy ve - ing sac - Ti - hd 

- wea - ried sing, “Glo - ry to The, o - ter - nal King.” 
thought and —_—will, And with Thy - self “i spir - it fill. 
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4 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say, 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In Thy sole glory may unite. 


5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 

- Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


MORNING. 93 


GOD WHO MADEST EARTH AND HEAVEN. 


HENRY ALBERTI. 1651. 
JOHN CHRISTIAN JACOBI, Tr. 1722. H. ALBERTI. 
And ARTHUR TOZER RUSSELL. 1848. 
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| 1. God who mad-est earth and heay-en, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho -ly Ghost, 
| 2. Praise to Thee my sow shall ren-der, Who this night hast guarded me; 
3. Let the night of my  trans-gres-sion With night's darkness pass a - way: 


| OES SEE se ae = | -p- ate ap angiat alt ase 
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Who the day and night hast giv-en, Sun and moon and star-ry host, 
My om- nip - o- tent _ De-fend-er, Who from ill dost set me free; 
Je - sus, in - to Thy pos-ses-sion I re-sign my-self to - day. 


| Thou whose might -y hand  sus-tains arth and all that she —_con-tains: 
| Free from dan - ger, an - guish, woe, Free from the in-fer - ual foe. 
| In Thy woundsI find re-lief From my great- est sin and grief. 


4 
Grant that I may rise this morning, | Lord, to me Thine angel sending, 
From the lethargy of sin ; Keep me from the subtle foe ; 
So my soul, through Thy adorning, | From his craft and might defending, 
Shall be glorious within ; Never let Thy wanderer go, - 
And I at the judgment day Till my final rest be come, 


Shall not be a cast-away. And Thine angel bear me home. 


84 


-@bening. 


TALLIS’ CANON, 
Bishop T. KEN. TALLIS. 
(ere Soaps yey 
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1. All praise to Thee, my God, sis night, For all the bless-ings of if light: 
2, For-give me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, The ills that I this day have done; 
8. Teach me to live, that I may dread The grave as lit-tle as my bed; 


sunsia sate as feeas aoe 


Keep me, 0 keep me, King of kings, Un - der Thine own Al - might-y wings. 
That with the world, my - self, au Thee, I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 
Teach ne to die, that so may Rise glo-rious at the aw-ful day. 


ete Sane 


4 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
My soul with heavenly thoughts supply : 
Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
No powers of darkness me molest. 


5 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


EVENING. 95 


EVENTIDE. 


HENRY FRANCIS LYTE. W. FH. MONE. 


1. A - bide with me! fast falls the ev-en-tide; The dark-ness deep - ens : 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; arth’s joys grow dim, its 
3. I need Thy pres-ence ev’-ry passing hour: wha but Thy grace can 
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Lord, with me a - bide! When oth-er help - ers fail, and com-forts 
glo- ries pass a- way; Change and de - cay in all a-round I 
foil the tempt-er’s powr? Who like Thy-self my guide and stay can 


I~ | 
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2a, Pabaeede =o 


flea, Help of the help - less, a - bide with mo! 
$00 ; 0 Thou who chang-est not, a - bide with me ! 
be? Through cloud and sun- shine, 0 a - bide with me! 
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4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless: 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me! 


5 Hold Thou Thy Cross before my closing eyes, 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies: 
Heayen’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows fice ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me! 


96 EVENING. 


HURSLEY. 


JOHN KEEBLE, 1827. German. 


i 
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i cs of my aca Thou Say - iour ba It is not night if Thou be near; 
2. When the soft dews of kind - ly sleep, My wearied eye - lids gen - tly steep, 


8. Abide with me from morn till eve, Forwithout Thee I can - not live, 
4. If some poor ee tt Hee Thine Payee day the si di - vine, 
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Q may no earth - born cloud a-rise To hideTheefrcm Thy ser - vant’s eyes, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest For-ev-er on my Say - iour’s breast. 
A-bide with me when night is nigh, For without Thee I dare not die. 
Now, Lord, the gra - cious work bo-gin; Let him no more lie down in sin. 


5 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 

Like infant’s slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take ; 
Till in the ocean of Thy Love 
We lose ourselves in Heaven above. . 


4 EVENSONG. 


VARY L. DUNCAN. Roman Catholic Melody in Germany. 
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| 
1. Je-sus, ten-der Shepherd, hear me; Bless Thy lit- tle lamb to-night; Thro’ the darkness 
2. All this day Thy hand hasled me, And I thank Thee for Thy care; Thou hast warm’d me, 
3. May my sins be all for-giv - en; Bless the Cea loye so well; Take us, Lord, at 
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EVENING. 97 


| EVENSONG. Concluded. 


| te Thou near me; Keep me safe till morning light, Keep me safe till morning light. 
cloth’d and fed me, Lis-ten to my evening pray’r, Lis-ten to my ove-ning pray’r. 
last, to heav-en, Hap-py there with Thee to dwell, Hap-py there with Thee to dwell. 


NIGHTFALL. 


Rey. §. BARING GOULD. 
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1. Now the day is 
2. Now the dark - ness 
3. Je - sus, give the 


ver, Night is draw-ing nigh, 


gath - ers, Stars be - gin to peep, 
wea - ry 


Calm and sweet re - pose, 
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| Shad-ows of the 
| Birds, and beasts, and 
| With Thy tend’ - rest 
| 


- ning Steal a - cross the sky. 


ers Soon will be a - Sleep. 
- a May our eye - lids close. 
ao. —— 


4 Grant to little children 
Visions bright of Thee, 
Guard the sailors tossing 
On the deep blue sea. 


5 Comfort every sufferer 
Watching late in pain, 
Those who plan some eyil 


From their sin restrain. 


6 Through the long night watches 
May Thine Angels spread 
Their white wings above me, 
Watching round my bed. 


7 When the morning wakens 
Then may I arise 
Pure and fresh and sinless 


In Thy Holy Eyes. 


28 EVENING. 


NUTFIELD. 


R. HEBER. W. H, MONE, 
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1, God, that mad - est _earth and heav- en, Dark - ness and light, 

2. Guard us wak- ing, guard us sleep-ing; And when we die, 

3. God - the a - ther, Son, and Spir - it, Thee now we bless; 
cae 
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Who the day for toil hath giv - en, For rest the night; 
May we, in Thy might - y_ keep - ing, All peace - ful _—lie: 
Thanks we give, and praise and mer - it To Thee ad - dress: 
| | 
(3 a a ore Beer ee / ey eR AEP Foe ea 
|= oO. i i , _—= 
90: al = ae 2 == om = i ees 
2 ee pees Soe eos Se 


se 


When the last dread call shall wake us, Do not Thon, 0 God, for-sake us, 


| 

| | 

| May Thine An - gel Guards de - fend us, Slum-ber sweet Thy mer-cy send us, 
| Ev - er in the new cre - a-tion, May we sing of Thy al - va - tion, 
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But to reign in glo- ry take us, With Thee on high. 
And with joy - ful ad - or - a - tion Thy love con - fess, 


Ho - ly dreams and hopes at - tend us, This live - long night. 
I 


EVENING. 99 


STELLA. 
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1. Sweet Sav- iour, bless us ere we go; Thy word in - 
2. Grant us, dear Lord, from oe - vil ways True ab - s0 - 
3. La - bor is sweet, for Thou hast toil’d; And care is 
4, For all we love, the poor, the sad, ‘The sin - ful, 
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- to our minds in - stil:’ And make our Inke-warm hearts to glow 
- lu - tion and re-leass; And bless us, more than in past days, 
light, for Thou hast cared; Ah, nev - er let our works be  soil’d 
un - to Thee we call; 0 let Thy mer- cy make us_ glad; 


Geieeiererrastom Drewes 


With low - ly lone and fer - vent in, Through life’s long day and 
With pu - m- ty and in - ward peace. Through life’s long day and 
With strife, or by de - ceit en-snared. Through life’s long day and 
Thou art our ioe - sus, and our all. Through life’s long day and 
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le dark night, 0 gen - tle - sus, be opr light. 
death’s dark night 0 gen - tle i, - sus, be our light. 
death’s dark night, 0 gen - tle Je - sus, be our _ light. 
death's dark night, 0 gen - tle Je - sus, be our _ light. 


100 EVENING. 


THE LAST BEAM, 


Anon 
tela a aes 
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Gis gS 4 He gle le 
1. Fad-ing, still fad-ing, the last beam is shin-ing, Fa-ther in heay-en! the 
2. Fa-ther in heav-en! ob, hear when we call— Hear for Christ’s sake, who is 
day is de-clin-ing, Safe-ty and in - nocence fiy with the light, 
Sav - iour of all; 
—w 
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Tempta - tion and dan - ger walk forth with the night; From the fall of the shade till the 
In doubt - ing and dark-ness Thy love be our light; Let us sleep on Thy breast while the 
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morning bells chime Shield me from dan-ger, save me from crime. 
night taper burns, Wake in Thy arms when morn-ing re-turns. } a -ther, have mer- cy, 
a oe by wel 
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Fa- ther, have mer - cy, Fa-ther, have mer - ey, thro’ Je-sus Christour Lord. 
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dbent. 


ST, HELENA, 


JOHN CHANDLER. W. H. MONE. 
+ Ht rome ere 
aS eS Sea 
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1. The Ad - vent of our God Qur pray’rs must now em - ploy, 


2. The ev - er - last-ing Son In - car - nate deigns to 


be 
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And we must meet Him on His road With hymnsof ho- ly joy. 
Him- self a  ser-vant’s form puts on, To set His peo- ple free, 
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3 Daughter of Zion, rise 5 Before that dreadful day 
And greet thy lowly King, May all our sins be gone; 
And do not wickedly despise May the old man be put away, 
The mercies He will bring. And the new man put on! 
4 As judge, in clouds of light, 6 Praise to the Saviour Son 
He will come down again, From all the angel host: 


And all His scattered saints unite} Like praise be to the Father done, 
With Him in Heayen to reign. And to the Holy Ghost. 


102 ADVENT. 


ST. HILARY. 


CHARLES WESLEY. GANTHER, 
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1. Come, Thou long-ex-pect-ed Je- sus, Born to set Thy peo-ple free; 
2. Born Thy peo-ple to de - liv- er ; Born a Childand yet a King; 
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From our fears and sins re-lease us, Let us find our rest in Thee, 
Born to reign in us for ev-~-er, Now a gra- cious king- dom bring. 
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Is - rael’s Strength and Con - so - la- tion, Hope of all the earth Thou art; 
By Thine own e- ter-nal Spir-it, Rule in all ourhearts a - lone; 
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Dear De- sire of ev’-ry _ na- tion, - of ev -ry long-ing heart, 
By Thine all~-suf - fi-cient mer-it, Raise us to Thy glo-rious throne, 


ADVENT. 1038 


CHOPIN. 


PEILIP DODDBIDGE, 1765. Anon, 
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1. Hark, the glad sound! is Sav - iour comes, The Say - iour 
2. On Him the Spir - it, large - ly pour’, Ex - erts its 
| 3. He comes the pris’ - uers to re - lease In Sa - tan’s 
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prom - isd long ; Let ev’-ry heart pre-pare a_ throne, 
sa - cred fire ; Wis-dom and might, and zeal and love, 
bond - age held; The gates of brass be - fore Him _ burst, 
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And ey’-ry voice a song, sa ev’ -ry voice a song. 

His ho- ly _ breast in - spire, His ho- ly breast in - spire, 

The i-ron fet - ters yield, The i-ron fet - ters yield. 
impel LB, In| 


4 He comes from thickest films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eyeballs of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 


5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure, 
And with His righteousness and grace 
T’ enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim, 
And heav’n’s eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved name. 


404 ADVENT. 


AURELIA. 


Dr. §. 8. WESLEY. 


JAMES MONTGOMERY. 
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1. Hail to the Lord’s An- oint - ed, Great Da-vid’s great-er Son! 
2. He comes with suc - cor speed - y To those who suf - fer wrong; 
8, He shalt come down like show - ers Up-on the fruit-ful earth; 


4. For Him shall pray’r un - ceas - ing And ae vows as - cend; 
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Hail, in the time ap - point - ed, His reign on earth te - gun! 
To help the poor and necd - y, And bid the weak be strong ; 
And love, joy, hope, like flow - ers, Spring in His path {o birth. 
His king - dom still in - creas - ing, A  king-dem with - out end. 
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He comes to break op- pres - sion, To F he cap - e free ; 
To give them songs for sigh - ing; Their dark - ness turn to light, 
Be- fore Him, on the mount - ains, Shall peace, the her - ald, £0; 
The tide of time shall nev - er His coy - @- nant re - move; 


Send Log te te ee eo: 
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To take a - way trans-gres - sion, And rule in eq - ui - ty. 
Whose souls, con-demned and dy - ing, Were pre-cions in His sight, 
And right -eous- ness, in fount - ains, From hill to se - ley flow. 
His Name shall stand for- ev - er; That a i is Love. 
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DEAR CHILDREN, EVERMORE. 


E. WIGLESWORTH. » Bishop JENNER. 


ica 


=e = 
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1, Dear chil-dren, ev - er - bs. In God se Lord re - joice; 

2. In all things so- ber be, For Je - sus is at hand; 


3, Cast A a - side all care, And with ae heart al - wee 


Ses eee eee eee 
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| ren - der prais - es meet, With heart, and soul, and voice. 
a live that when He comes Ac - cept- ed ye may stand. 
| Make known your ev’ - ry want; God loves to hear you pray. 
| 
| 
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4 With every meek request 
Let praises glad ascend, 
For praise like incense sweet 
Should with petition blend. 


5 A glad and thankful heart 
Wins blessings from the skies, 
And is a sacrifice 
Most precious in Gop’s eyes. 


6 Then in the Lorn alway, 
O, children dear, rejoice 
And glorify His Name, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 


7 So shall the peace of Gon, 
Which passeth thought and word, 
Keep pure your hearts and minds 
Through Jesus Curist our Lorp. 
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Ghristnias, 
oie. 4 puma 
ANTIOCH. 


ISAAC WATTS. HANDEL. 


maeraeee FES 


| 1. Joy to the world! the a is oe Let earth ro - .. her King; 
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heart pre - pare Him room, 
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And heay’n and na - ture sing, And ate and - - ture 
And heay’n and na - ture sing, 
= —_—--—- 9 e- ss See 
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And 
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sing, fen? n, and heav'n and na - a sing. 
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heav’n and ve a, sing. 


Joy to the earth ! the Saviour reigns !'No more let sins and sorrows grow, 


Let men their songs employ, Nor thorns infest the sround ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills} He comes to make His blessings flow 
and plains, Far as the curse is found. 


Repeat the sounding joy. 


CHRISTMAS. 


PORTUGUESE HYMN. 


Latin. 16th Century. 


$3. 
Git 
}——4 ; oat 
1. Come bith - er, yo  faith-ful; tri-umph-ant-ly sing: Come 
| 2. True Son of the Fa - ther, He comes from the skies; To be 
8. Hark, hark to the an - gels, all sing -ing in heaven, “To 
| a To Thea, then, 0 Je - sus, this "2 of Thy ie Be 
= 
| athe e Pe 
sso ppeatuet FE HE 
es a : =< | 
Y 
4 
get eer ioe ia 
7. —_-—7 2 
seo in the ee ger the an - gels’ Roe Ae i Beth - lo - hem 
born of a _ vir - gin He does not de - spise; To Beth - le - hem 
God in the high-est all glo - ry be givn!” To Beth - le-hem 
glo - ry and hon - or thro’ heavy -en and earth, True God - head in- 
N\ | ee 
| \ -2- des Ge 
@ ae . ae 
Vv 
AS 
ance Spr 
« I 
hast - en with joy-fui ac - ee come ye, come hith - er, Oh 
hast - en with joy -ful ae - cord; Oh come ye, come hith - er, Oh 
hast - en with joy-ful ae - cord : Oh come ye, come hith - er, Oh 
- car - nate! om - " - 0 - tent Word! Oh come, let us hast- en, Gh 
- +e & P 
ei SS ase eee 
| a4 = 
eS 


come ye, come hith-er, Oh come ye, come hith - er, to 
come ye, come hith-er, Oh come ye, come hith-er, to 
come ye, come hith-er, Oh come ye, come hith - er, to 
come, let us hast-en, Oh We let us a2 en to 


BUSS el 


wor -ship the Lord. 
wor -ship the Lord! 
wor-ship the Lord! 
wor -ship the Lord! 
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108 CHRISTMAS. 


SAXTON, 


MARIA EH. BULLFINCE. 8. B. SAXTON. 


/ 2 2s Eee I CREE] eS 
Ge SSS n= SSS ee 
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ey ¢ 


1. Now we bring our Christ-mas treas-ures, Lov -ing'thoughtsand deeds we bring, 
2. And He lives, throughout the a - ges,—Livesand reigns in earth and sky; 
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Child-like hearts we glad-ly of- fer To the Child, the child - ren’s King. 
An - gel hosts still sing the glo-ry Of the child-ren’s King on high. 
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To the Child) who, in the man-ger Lay up - on that Christ-mas morn, 
Yet He cares for child-ren’s Pale P with heart and voice we ring; 
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When the an-gels came to tell us § That the child-ren’s ch was iia, 
Glo- ry in the high-est, glo - i To me ont the ie ren’s King. 
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PUER NATUS IN BETHLEHEM. 


Latin Tr. by C. P. ERAUTH, D.D. Ancient German. 
dt) aaa SE Sieals ——= oo ae 
(2 ee = feare 2-2 — Z| = as 
Py ee ee Als oneal 


1. A Babe is born in Beth - le - hem, Beth - le - hem, 
2. With - in a man-ger He doth lie, He doth _lie, 
3. a - ness was all the man - i round, man - ger round, 


There- fore re-joice Je - ru - sa - lem. Hal- le - lu-jah! Hal-le - Iu- jah! 
Whose throne is set a-bove the sky. Hal- le - lu-jah! Hal-le - lu- jah! 
The crea-ture its Ore - a - tor found. Hal-le - lu-jah! Hal-le - lu-jah! 
ee 
a is Ger eres owas ey ae ea 
CF Slee eta cee = ==== Bea laes eS 
gee ea eR Eo" 


4 The wise men came, led by the star, 
Gold, myrrh, and incense brought from far. 


5 His mother is the Virgin mild, 
And He the Father’s only Child. 


6 The serpent’s wound He beareth not, 
Yet takes our blood, and shares our lot. 


7 Our human flesh He enters in, 
But bears no single taint of sin. 


8 To fallen man himself He bowed, 
That He might lift us up to God. 


9 On this most blessed Jubilee, 
All glory be, O God, to Thee. 


10 O Holy Three, we Thee adore, 
This day, henceforth, for evermore. 


110 CHRISTMAS. 


REGENT SQUARE. 


JAMES MONTGOMERY. HENRY SMART. 


a 
1. An - gels, from the realms of glo-ry, Wing ai flight o'er all the earth ; 
2. Shep-herds, in the field a-bid-ing, Watch-ing o’er your flocks by night; 


Boj tof bE Te PERE S| 
‘ae Sa = 


aes who sang cre - a - tion’ssto-ry, Now pro-claim Mes - si - ab’s birth! 
God with man is now  re-sid-ing, Yon-der shines ‘ In - fant- light : 


ete scape 
7 
eS = See a=} 


ve 


Uome and oe Come and wor-ship, af ship He Ee new- ae King. 
Come antl wor-ship, Come and wor-ship, Wor-ship Christ, the new-born King. 


cease eee ee 


3 Sages, leave your contemplations ; 
, Brighter visions beam afar : 
Seek the great Desire of nations, 
Ye have seen His natal star: 
Come and worship, 
Worship Curist, the new-born King. 


4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching long in hope and fear, 
Suddenly the Lorn, descending, 
In His temple shall appear : 
Come and worship, 
Worship Curist, the new-born King. 


CHRISTMAS. lil 


BETHANY. 


JOHN CAWOOD. 1814. Sir JOHN GOSS. 


== 
Gres 


| 1. Hark! whatmean those ho - ly voi-ces Sweet-ly sound -ing through the skies? 
2, Lis- ten to the won-drous sto- ry, Which they chant in ee of joy: 
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| Lo! th’an-gel- ic host re - joi- ces; Heav’n-ly hal- le - lu - jahs rise. 
e “Glo-ry in the high-est, glo- ry! Glo- ry be to God most high! 


ARS lig 2A 
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3 “Peace on earth, good-will from heayen, 
Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ; 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 


4 “Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth, His praises sing! 
O receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 


5 “ Hasten, mortals, to adore Him; 
Learn His Name, and taste His joy; 
Till in Heaven ye sing before Him, 
Glory be to God most high !” 


6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer’s birth; 
Spread the brightness of His glory, 
Till it cover all the earth. 


1i2 CHRISTMAS. 


JOY FILLS OUR INMOST HEARTS TO-DAY! 


From ‘‘Caurch Hymns and Tunes.” on aR ‘< SAMUEL SMITH, 
SSS SS 
| P Cc <b ar ee 


| 
. Joy fills our in - most hearts to-day! The Roy-al Child is born: 
. Low at the cra- dle- throne we bend, We won-der and a - dore; 
3, For us the world must lose its charms Be - fore the man -ger- shrine, 
4. Thou Light of un-cre - a- ted Light,Shine on ts, Ho - ly Child; 


1 ag a Aes: | 
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gseae Sea = 
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And An - gel hosts in glad ar - ray His Ad-vent keep this morn, 
And feel no bliss can ours tran-scend, No joy was sweet be - fore. 


When, fold- ed in Thy moth-er’s arms, We see Thee, Babe di - vine, 
That we may keep Thy Birth-day bright, With a un - de - filed, 


este ptf te Saree Sree 


Eee rail ak Le 
fo east 


Pra! 
Ne -joice,  re-joice! ThIn-car - nate Word Has come onearth to dwell; 
| g | 
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No sweet - er sound than i is heard— 25 - i =.i0..= ‘ll! 
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GABRIEL. 


TATE and BRADY. . Traditional, 


lee SSS 


1, While shepherds watch’d their flocks by night, All — seat - fi on the ground, 
| 2 “To you, in Da-vid’s town thisday Is born of Da-vid's line, 
: oe spake the ser-aph: and forthwith Ap - pear’d a shin-ing throng 
-2- e 
| 
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The an-gel of the Lord camedown, And glo-ry shono a- round. 
a Sav-iour, who is Christ the Lord, And this shall be the sign. 
an -gels, prais- ing a who thus Ad - dress’d their joy - ful song: 


ete te FETE EE 
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“Fear not,” said he, for might- y dread Had seed their trou-bled mind, 
“The heav’n-ly Babe you there shall find, To hu-man view dis - play’d, 
“All glo - ry be to God on high, And to the earth be peace; 


oEe pee e seams foe 
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« ana tid - ings of great ee Y bring To you " all man - kind. 
All mean-ly wrapt in swath-ing bands, And in a man-ger laid,” 
Good - will hence-forth from heav’n to men Be - gin, a oe er 


cease.” 
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MENDELSSOHN, 


CHARLES WHSLEY. MENDELSSOHN. 
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ora’ 
1. Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing  Glo-ry-to the new-born King; Peace on earth, and 
2. Christ, by high-est heav’n a-dored; Christ, the ev - er - last-ing Lord; Late in time be- 
3, Ris’n with heal-ing in his wings, Light and life to all he brings. Hail, the Sun of 


mer-cy mild, God and sin-ners rec-on-ciled! Joy-ful, all ye nations, rise, 
- hold him come, Offspring of the Virgin's womb: Veil’din flesh the Godhead see; 
Righteous-ness! Hail, the heav'n-horn Princo of Peace! Ho-ly Fa-ther, Ho-ly Son, 


a ag 
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Join the triumph of the skies; With th’angel-ic host proclaim, Ohrist is born in 
Hail th’incar-nate De-i- ty,  Pleas'das Man with mentodwell; Jo- sus, our Em- 


or Tapa ae? Baer aay ogee 
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SS a 
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Beth-le-hem! Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing Glo-ry to the new-born King. 


-man-u -el! Hark!the her-ald an-gels sing Glo-ry to the new-born King. 
- more shallbe! Hark! the her-ald an-gels sing Glo-ry to the new-born King. 


Be ee | ae gees - 
eae isei esa ess! 


Organ Pedal. 
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IRBY. 


CECIL FRANCES ALEXANDER. Dr, GAUNTLETT. 
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1. Once in roy- al Da - vid’s ci- ty Stood a low-ly cat-tle shed, 

2. He camedown to earth from heav-en Who is God and Lord of all, 

8. And, thro’ all his won - drous child-hood, He would hon - or and 0 - bey, 
I 


i 


= 


(eee er eal 
Where a moth - er laid her ba-by, In a man- ger for his bed; 
And his shel - ter was a sta- ble, And his cra - dle was a stall; 


Love, and watch the low -ly maid-en In whose gen - tle ans he lay ; 


(CH Sees eo eee Se 
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Ma- ry was thatmoth-er mild, Je- sus Christ her lit- tle child. 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, Lived on earth our Sav-iour holy. 
Christ-ian  chil- dren all must be Mild,o - be - dient,good as he. 
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4 For he is our childhood’s pattern, 
Day by day like us he grew ; 
He was little, weak, and helpless, 
Tears and smiles like us he knew; 
And he feeleth for our sadness, 
And he shareth in our gladness. 


5 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see him; but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high: 
When like stars his children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 


116 CHRISTMAS. 


AVISON. 


WM, AUG, MUHLENBERG, D.D. CH, AVISON. 
Chorus. 
Sri ay Raper 
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Shout the glad tid - ings, ex - ult - ing - ly — sing... Je - 
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1, Zi - on, the mar- vel - lous 
- ru - sa-lem tri-umphs, Mes - si- ah is Kg! Tell how He com - eth; from 
3. Mor - tals, your hom-age be 


| sto - ry be tell-ing, The Son of the High-est, how low-ly His birth! 
| na~- tio to na-tion, The heart-cheer-ing news let the earth ech- 0 round; 
| egrato-ful-ly bring-ing, And sweet let the glad-some Ho- san- na a - rise; 

| 
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The obright-est arch -an- gel in glo- ry ex- cell - ing, He 
How free to the faith- ful He of - fers sal - va - tion, How His 
Ye an - gels the full Al - le - IM - ia be sing- ing; One 


4 
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AVISON. Concluded. 


=SS=a 


stoops to re- deem ther, He reigns Une r is 
peo - ple with joy ev-er - last - ing are crown’d. 
cho - rus re- sound through the earth and the skies. 
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Chorus, 
ee ee 
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| Shout the glad tid- ings, ex - ult - ing - ly SIU Ses ceneeies Je - 

SS Se 


- ult - ing - ly SIP Ve sc-encsese Je - ru - sa-lem_ tri - umphs, Mes - 
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-si-ah is King, Mes - si- ah is King, Mes - i -ah is King. 
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a LOVE TO HEAR THE STORY. 
titan - 


Ay 
ele) ee 
1. I love to hear the sto - ry, Whichan-gel voi-ces _ tell, 
2. 'mglad my bless-ed Sav - iour Was once a child like me, 
3. To sing His love and mer - cy My sweet-est songs I'll raise; 


| 
How once the King of glo - ry Camedown on earth to dwell; 


To show how pure and ho - ly His lit - tle ones might be; 
And though I can-not see Him, I know He hears my praise, 


Ss eee 
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am both weak and sin - ful, But tis io ly know, 
i he WY aay 1) fol - low His foot- a here be - low, 
For He has kind-ly prom - ised That e-ven I may go 


| | 


2 aes! 
ee ee ee ee x = 
| ‘fe = : = Ee 
SSS SS aaa 


The Lord came down to save me, Be-cause He lovd me 0. 


He nev-er will for - get me, Be-cause He loves me 90. 
To sing a-mong His an - gels, Be-cause He a rs $0. 
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SEE AMID THE WINTER'S SNOW. 


WM. CASWELL. Sir JOHN GOSS. 


Solo. (7 — or Tenor alternately.) 


1 a aap Nae —— 
Gta = SS ane oe 


1. See a-mid the win-ter’ssnow, Born for us on earth be - low, 


| 2, Lo, with-in a man - ger lies He who built the star-ry skies; 
B 
Seal 4 esl 
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| | See the ten- der Lamb ap-pears, Prom-ised from © - ter - nal years. 
| | He, whoithronedin height sub- lime, Sits a- mid the Cher - u- bim. 
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| Hail! Thou oy - er - bless- ed morn! Hail, Re-demp-tion’s hap - py dawn! 
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| Sing ieee ml Je - ru - rf, - ae Christ is born in Beth - le - hem. 
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3 Say, ye holy shepherds, say, 5 Sacred Infant, all Divine, 
What your joyful news to-day ; What a tender love was Thine; 
Wherefore have ye left your sheep Thus to come from highest bliss 
On the lonely mountain steep ?—CHO. Down to such a world as this !—CHo. 
4 “ As we watched at dead of night, 6 Teach, O teach us, Holy Child, 
‘Lo, we saw a wondrous light ; By Thy Face so meek and mild, 
Angels singing peace on earth, Teach us to resemble Thee, 


Told us of the Sayiour’s birth.’"—Cuo.| In Thy sweet humility !—Cuo. 
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@nb of the Dear, 


En hic 5 


CHALVEY. 


HORATIUS BONAR. Roy. Dr. HAYNE. 


Saw Peres eee erates 

i ae a4 a @, o- as 

Gre a = =| 2 | c= 4 HEE fae es A a 
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1, A few more yearsshallroll, A few more seasons come, And we shall be with 
2. A few more suns shall set O’er these dark hillsof time, And we shall be where 
3. A few more storms shall beat On this wild rock-y shore, And we shall be where 


ease ori eae Soe ao 


Sore PeL eS bari eecerars 


those that rest A-sleep within the tomb: Then, 0 my L 
suns are not, A far se-ren - er clime: ‘Then, 0 my L 
tempests cease, And sur-ges swell no more: Then, 0 my L 


ord, pre - pare My 
ord, pre - pare My 
ord, pre - pare My 


ifs 


| 
este eae rel a 
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soul for that great day; 0 wash me in Thy precious blood, And take my sins a - way. 
soul for that blest day; 0 wash me in Thy precious blood, And take my sins a - way. 
soul for that calm day; 0 wash me in Thy precious blood, And take my sins a - way. 


SEE FARA TEE 


4 A few more struggles here, 5 ’Tis but a little while 
A few more partings o’er, And He shall come again, [lives 
A few more toils, a few more tears, | Who died that we might live, who 
And we shall weep no more: That we with Him may reign ; 
Then, O my Lord, prepare Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; My soul for that glad day ; 


O wash me in Thy precious blood, |O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. And take my sins away. 


Des Dear. 


X PILGRIM SONG. 7 


P. SCHUECE. Tr. eetae Miss ERAUTH. P, SCHUECK. 
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1. I will take the path that Je-sus show- eth, On-ly thus 1 hap-py go and 
2. Vale and mountain, wood, and field, andriv - er, Safe 1 trav - erse, guid-ed by His 
8. When I slum-ber, He doth watch be - side me, WhenI rise, my sure defense is 
4, All I need He con- stant-ly pro- vid - eth, He is meat, and drink, and joy to 
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come ; Aim and way my soul noneoth-er know - eth, He a- 
hand ; Were not Ohrist Him-self my Lead-er, nev - er Could I 
He; In por - plex - i- ty Hiscou-sels guide me, When the 
me; All her Leia my heart {6 Him con - fid - eth, Soul and 


: 2 Eeeees = S55 Ss 
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-lone doth maton heart and home, He a- lone doth gladden heart and home. 
hops to find my fa-ther - land, Could I hope to find my fa-ther - land. 
way is rough,Hecomforts me, When the way is rough, He comforts me. 

- | bod - y His a-lone shall be, Soul and bod - y His a-lone shall be. 
© Zo es healed 4 
ase ae =P --—_+— i 
aa & 
Set 
lea 
~.- 5 Till the evening shadows are descending, 
oa . Till He bid me enter into rest, 
Py There to dwell with Him in peace unending, 


Evermore in heaven a happy guest. 
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Circumcision. 
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CHRISTIAN CHILDREN MUST BE HOLY, 
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we 


1. Christian chil- 2 oe : ho - ly, Serv-ing God from day , day; 
2. dJe-sus taught us in His childhood,—On -ly eight short days i saw 
3. He, Who is our great Ex- am- ple, Let no mo - ment run loss ; 


ey === = iSaee = el 


Ere Ho suffered ir-cum- cis-ion, And o-bey’d His 
Not one precious _ hour He wast-ed, From the cra - dle 
ees 


“3 Ee = 2 s - + 7 = 4 a 
sts g—e—_ $ ——-— SE a" 
=e ie 2 -5- 7 | Fr 
Nov. - er is the time too ear-ly, For a Ohristian to 0 - bey. 


¥a-ther’s law. 
to the Cross. 


We must meek and gentle be; 
Little pain and childish trial, 
Ever bearing patiently. 


5 Soon He showed a Son’s obedience: 
We must early learn to do 


Not our own will, but our FarHeEr’s, 


And be found obedient too. 


er peuE yin HELia 


4 Soon He sorrow’d, soon He suffer’d, — 
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Ohe Mane of Fesus, 


——————GSOo_—————- 
SI. PETER. 
J. NEWTON. REINAGLE. 
eS 
GE= 3 = = Fae Hu Pe 2 aS 


2. It makes the wound-ed  spir - it whole, Ana calms the trou-bled breast ; 
8. Dear Name, the rock on which I build, My shield and hid - ing - place, 


| 1. How sweet the name of Je- sus fee Fe ii - fu er’s_ ear! 
| 
4, Je -sus! my Shep-herd, Husband, Friend, My Proph-et, Priest and King, 


e_ (daar Seay le 0 
ees Bee ae 


It soothes his sor-rows, heals his wounds, And drives a- way his fear, 
Tis man-na to tho hun-gry soul, And to the wea-ry rest. 
My  onev-er - fail-ing treasury, fill’d With boundless stores of prace. 
| My Lord, my life, my way, my end,—-Ac-cept the praise I bring. 


5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought : 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
Pll praise Thee as I ought. 


6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death. 


124 THE NAME OF JESUS. 


RISEHOLME, 


From G. W. BETHUNZ, D.D. 1805—1862. 


ieee tes 


(mie dae 


1. Mere is no name so sweet “on oe 0 name so dear in heavy - en, 
2. Twas Ga-briel first that did pro- claim To His most bless- ed Moth - er 
8. And when He hung up - on the Cross, They wrote this Name a - bove Hin, 
4, So now up-on His Fa-ther'sthrone, Al-might-y to re- lease us 


fa se) ay 
aes ee ee =] 
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A] 


he that be - fore His won-drous bth to Onrist the Sav-iour giv - en. 
That Name which now and ev - er-more We praise a-bove all oth - er. 
That all might see the rea-son we For ev-er- more must love Him, 
From sin and pains, He a - er ee Tho Prince and Sav-iour Jo - sus! 


=a. =e 2Se SSS 
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Chorus. 
al and a a 


| Z ale a 
aeee === Slag tle oe 


We love to sing un - to pee King, And na Him bless-ed de - sus! 


Euless Seo ONES 
(oa Sa. Sis ee ell 


A eS ee a oe 


| 
| 
| 
| For there’s no word ear ev - er heard, So dear, so sweet as Je - on 


eaeas = St 


fo ay 
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piphang. 


—_—_—_6sss§—_—_—_ 


DIX. 


W.¢. DIX, 1860. oe si German, Arranged by W. H. MCNE. 
$f = 
oe ee ae 


| 1, As with glad-ness men of 


| 3. As they of - fer’d gifts most 


9. As with joy - ful steps they sped 


old Did the guid-ing 
To that low-ly 


At that man - ger 


star be - hold; 
man - ger - bed; 


rare rude and bare; 


ev 2 heer IEES 


| 2 = 4 
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There to bend the 


| knee 
| So may we with 


ho - ly 


oo 
As with joy they hail’d its light, 


be - fore 
Joy; 


Fae eS 


Lead-ing on-ward, beam -ing bright; 
Him Whom heav’n and earth a - dore; 
Pure and free from sin’s al - loy, 


ef ES eee 


phils cP N | | 
ig —— 
SS tee 
So, most gracious Lord, may we Ev -er- more be led to Thee. 
So may wewith will-ing feet Ev -er seek the mer - cy - scat. 
All our costliest  treas-ures bring, Christ! to Thee our. heav’n-ly King. 
wate ectte ea SS ee 
st 4 a [ 2 @ 2 ii 


4 Holy Jesus, every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 


5 In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 
Alleluias to our Kine. 
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HARVEY, 


R. HEBER, A. HARVEY, 
esl NS 

eos party 

a) se be gee 


1. Bright-est and best of the sons. of the nlorn - ing, Dawn on our dark-ness, ard 
3. Say, shall we yield Him, ia cist - aa fi vo - tion, Q-dours of H- dom, and 


ae 


| lend us thine aid; Star of the Hast, the ho - ri- zon a - dorn - ing, Guide whereour 
off’rings di - vine, Gems of the mountain, and PaaS a of ihe —_o ~ cean, Myrrh from the 


EO at FO ae 


D a ae fee = soo 


aoe Peete tress 


| 
| In- fant Ro - is er i laid. 2, Cold on His cra-dle the a a are shin - ing, 


for- est, and gold from the mine? 4. aes -ly be a fer each am- an ob - la - tion, 


eae ieeste is act aa aia aaees 


eel sisaiore in unison. 
sa as 
ae aie, — Sea 

is He a ik beasts of ie stall! 8 gels ¥ dore Him in 


Low ie 
Vain-ly with giftswould His fa-vor se- euro: Rich-er by far is ss 


oye —9 ggg tg aaa 
oe Sopa See ae 


| | 
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do. 
slum -ber re - clin - ing, Mak-er, and Mone seh and Sav- jour of all. 
heart's ad-0 - ra- tion, Dear-er ts God are the pray’rs of the poor. 
2 
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THE ADORATION. 


0, F, ALEXANDER. From ‘‘ Narrative Hymns.’’ MOZART. 
——_—| — ae ee =i 
2 ee 
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1. Saw ye nev - er in the twi-light,When the sun had left the skies, 
2. Heard ye nev -er of the sto- ry, How they cross’d the des-ert wild, 
3. Know yo not that low se Ba - by Was the bright and morn- ing Star, 


ooo! ; see 
3 pea one wel, = es ——— a = 
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Up in heav’n the clear stars shin- ing, Thro’ the gloom, like sil - ver eyes? 
Jour-ney'd on by plain and mount-ain, Till they found the  Ho- ly Child? 
He who came to light the Gen-tiles And the dark-ened isle a - far? 
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So of old, the wise men watching, Saw a lit - tle stran-ger siar, 
How they o-pen’d all theirtreas-ure, Kneel-ing to that In - fant King, 
And we too may seek His cra-dle, Thereourhearts’best  treas-ures i 


een aera Sar 
[oer | 
ce- se 


And they knew the King was giv - en, And they fol - iigtad it from far, 
Gave the gold and fra-grant in - cense, Gave the myrrh in of - fer - ing? 
Love, and Faith, and true de-vo- tion, For our Sav-iour, God, and King, 
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128 EPIPHANY. 


AYLWARD. 


oe: WATTS. T. E. AYLWARD, Mus, Bac, 


aes eee Wrote trea SseE eee 


1. Jo - sus shall reign where’er the a Does his suc - ces-sive journeys run; 
2. For Him shall end-less pray’r be made, And end-less prais-es crown His Head ; 
3. Peo- ple and realms of fy te tongue Dwell on His Love with sweetest song; 


22ers Se brent ba asteateaes 
esc re ret Sc eT ae Terre 


His kingdom stretch from shore to shore Till Le shall wax and wane no more, 
His Name, like sweet perfume, shallrise With ev’-ry morning sac - ri - fice. 
And in-fant voi-ces shall pro-claim Their a i. blessings "m His Name. 


Blessings abound where’er He reigns;| Let every creature rise and bring 
The prisoner leaps to lose his chains;! Peculiar honors to our King; 

The weary find eternal rest, Angels descend with songs again, 
And all the sons of want are blest. | And earth repeat the loud Amen. 


MENDON. 


; German, 

9g -|-- ae oes ese eel 

@ Bae ei EAS g12: 
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1, Je-sus shall reign where’er the sun Does his suc-ces - sive ie - neys run; 
2. For Himshallend - less pray’r be made, And endless prais - es crown His Head ; 
3, Peo-ple and realms of ev’ - ry tongue Dwellon His Love with ae - as, song ; 


ei bikens seb LE AE 


EPIPHANY. 125 


MENDON. Concluded. 


Deeesiaras 
@ ie 


His kingdom stretch from shore to shore Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


His Name, like sweet por-fume, shall rise With ev’ -ry morn-ing sac - ri- fice. 
And in-fant voi-ces shall pro-claim Their ear-ly blessings on His Name. 
\—} 
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SOUTHWELL, 


JOHN MASON NEALE, D.D. Dr. H. 8, IRONS. 


| 
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G* 5 oe ile oe é (re = 73 
0 Thou, who by a star it guide The wise men on their way, 


1. 
2. Al-though by stars Thou dost not lead Thy ser - vants now be - low; 
3. As yet wo know Theo but in part, But still we trust Thy word, 


| ry 
ere ee 
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2, - 
Qa aS 
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iegeal (Se ee 
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Un - til it came and stood be-side The place where Je- sus lay. 
Thy Ho- ly Spir- it, whenthey need, Willshow them how to go. 
That bless-ed are. the pure in heart, For they shall see the Lord.. 


e ige mere pl 
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5 
O Saviour, give us then Thy grace|To Gop the FatuEr, Gop the Son, 
To make us pure in heart; And Gop the Hoty Guost, 


That we may see Thee face to face, | By men on earth be honour done, 
Hereafter, as Thou art. And by the Heavenly Host. 
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Missions. 


——_ sss—____—_. 


MISSIONARY HYMN. 


R. HEBER. L. MASON. From the German. 


1. From Greenland’s i - cy mountains, From In-dia’s co-ral strand, Whore Af-ric’s sun-ny 
2, What though the spi- cy breez-es Blow at o’er Cey-lon’s isle; Though ev’- ry prospect 


eee Se pe ea" 
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Ww 
fount-ains Roll down their gold-en sand; From many an an-cient riv - er, From 
pleas- es, And on- ly man is vile: In vain with lay-ish kind-ness The 


: | 
oad ee Sees fototafa-e tye | 


Gita Salgq ts “bg Seairel sliletes Al 


many a hie y plain, they call us to de -liv - er Their land from er-ror’s ae 
gifts of God are strewn; The hea-then in his blind-ness Bows he to yo and stone. 


oj Phe 
SS 2222 
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3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted | 4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 


With wisdom from on bigh ; And you, ye waters, rol], 
Shall we to men benighted Till, like a sea of glory, 

The lamp of life deny? It spreads from pole to pole: 
Salvation, O salvation, Till o’er our ransom’d nature 

The joyful sound proclaim, The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Till each remotest nation Redeemer, King, Creator, 


Has learnt Messiah’s Name. In bliss returns to reign. 
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feent, 


JUST AS I AM. 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. 1836. REYNOLDS. 


14. JustasIam, with - ont one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as I am, and wait-ing not To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
8. Just as Iam, though tossed a - bout With many a conflict, many a doubt, 


And that Thou bidst me come to Thee, OLambof God, 
To Thee, whose Blood can cleanse each spot, OLambof God, 
Fightings and fears with - in, with-out, 0 Lamb of God, come, come ! 


ga ey 


4 Just as I am, poor,| wretched, blind; 
Sight, riches, healing |of the mind, 
Yea, all I need, in| Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 


5 Just as I am; Thou|wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, | cleanse, relieve, 
Because Thy promise | I believe : 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 


6 Just as I am; Thy] Love unknown 
Has broken e i 
Now to be Thine, yea,!Thine alone, 
O Lamb of God, I come, I come! 


132 LENT. 


CHARLES WESLEY, BEETHOVEN. 


1. Je-sus, Lov - er of my sonl, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, 
2. Oth-er ref-uge have I none; Hangs my help-less soul on Thee: 
3, Thou, 0 Christ, art all I want; More than all in Theo I find: 


While tho near-er  wa-ters roll, While the tem - pest still is high! 

Leave, ah, leave me not a - lone, Still sup- port and com-fort me! 

Raise the fal- len, cheer the faint, Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
Let the heal-ing streams a- bound; Make and keep me pure with - in. 


SB ce ier: s = 
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Hide me, O my  Say-iour, hide, Till the stormof life is past; 
All my trust on Thee is stay'd, All my help from Theo I bring: 
Just and ho - ly is Thy Name; I am all un - righteous - ness: 
Thou of life the  Fount-ain art, Free-ly let me take of Thee: 


Safe in - to the ha-ven guide; 0 re-ceive my soul at last! 
Cov-er my de - fence-less head With the shad-ow of Thy wing. 
False and full of — sin am; Thou art full of truth and grace. 
Spring Thou up with - in my heart, Riso to all o = ter - ni- ty. 
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TOPLADY. 


A, M. TOPLADY. T. HASTINGS, 


(ht a. SSS 


| . Rock of A - ges, cleft for me, Let me hide my-self in Thee! 
| 


: Not tho .la - bors of my. hands an ful- fill Thy Law’s de-mands: 


Let the wa - ter and the Blood, From Thy riv - en side which flow’d, 
Could my zeal no res - a eo Could my tears for ev - er flow, 


= Se 


=> Bi tees ae aNie — 
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| Bo of sin the  per-fect cure, Save me, Lord, and make me pure. 


All for sin could not a - tone: Thou must save, cle ay a - lone. 
a : 
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3 Nothing in my hand I bring, 
Simply to Thy Cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to Thee for dress ; 
Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Foul, I to the Fountain fly ; 
Wash me, Saviour, or I die! 


4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
a Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ! 
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AGNUS DEI. 


Sis Sener Aare : 
1. 0 Lamb of God most low - ly! All free from spot and _ stain, 
2.0 Lamb of God most ho - ly! So great, and yet so meok; 


0 help us now to serve Theo, And sing Thy praise a - gain, 
May we, when pride al- lures us, Thy low-ly spir - it seek. 


3 O Lamb of God most gentle! 
So kind, and good, and true; 
May we, when passion tempts us, 
Thy gentleness pursue. 


4 O Lamb of God most lovely ! 
To Thee our faith would flee; 
Reveal to us Thy beauty, 
And win our hearts to Thee. 


INVITATION. 


HENRY ALFORD, 1866. 


1, Thou who on that won-drous jour- ney Sett’st Thy face to dio, 

2. Thou who that dread cup of  suff’-ring Didst not put from Thee, 

3, Thou whoreign-est, bright in glo - ry, On God’s throne on high, 

4, Send us faith that trusts Thy prom-ise, Hope with up-ward eye, 
-9- 
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INVITATION. Concluded. 


By Thy ho - ly, meek ex - am - ple Teach us char 


0 most loy - ing of the lov - img, Give us char - i - ty. 
Oh, that wo may sharo Thy tri- umph, Grant us char - i - ty. 
But, more blest than both, and great - or, Send us char - 1 - ty. 


ef heen 


STEPHANOS. 


St. Stephen tho Sabsite, 775. Trans, by Noale. W. H. MONE, 
2 eS SS 
4 ae aa =i —_<; 8,4 | 
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{. Art thon wea-ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis - tressod ? 
9 Hath He marks to lead mo to Him If He be my Guide? 
3 Js there di - a - dem, as Mon-arch, That His brow a - dorns ? 
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“Come to me,” saith One; “and com - ing, Bo at rest,”” 
“Tn His feet and hands are wound-prints, And His side.” 
“Yea, a crown in ver - y _ sure - ty, But of thorns.” 
pt $4» 4 9 — pe ee 
es IE S - a—|— = ee) [: = Z |] 
a a ee i je oaTrE 
A If I find Him, if I follow, - 16 If I ask Him to receive me, 
What His guerdon here? Will He say me nay? 
“Many a sorrow, many a labor, “ Not till earth and not till heaven 
Many a tear.” Pass away.” 


5 If I still hold closely to Him, 7 Finding, following, keeping, strug- 
What hath He at last ? Is He sure to bless? [gling, 

“ Sorrow vanquished, labor ended,| “Saints, apostles, prophets, mar- 
Jordan passed.” Answer, Yes.” [tyrs, 
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RAY PALMER, D.D. 1880. 
aes Sass 
Biber 
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1. My faith looks up to Theo, Thou Lamb of (al - va - ry, 
2. May Thy rich grace im - part Strength to my  faint-ing heart, 
3. While life’s dark maze I tread, And griefs a-round me spread, 
4. When ends life's tran-sient dream, When death’s cold sul - len stream 
pape eg gl 
G3 Soe Bo eee Soya bs aes a = 4 
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Sav - iour di - vine! Sav - iour di - vine! 
My zeal in - spire; My zeal in ~- spire; 
Be Thou my Guide; Be Thon my Guide ; 
Shall oer me roll; Shall o’er mo. roll; 
a 


ae ba ¢ a g 3 a 
Now hear me while I pray; Take all my guilt a- way; 
As Thou hast died for me, 0 may my love to Thee 

. Bid dark-ness turn to day, Wipe sor-row’s tears a - way, 
Blest Say - iour, then, in love, Fear and dis - trnst re-moye; 
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0 let me from this day Be whol - ly Thine, 
Pure, warm, and change-loss bo, A liv - ing fire. 
Nor let mo ev - oF stray From _—‘ Thee a - side. 
0 bear mo safe a - bove, A ran - som’d soul. 
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LITANY. 


Sir ROBERT GRANT. 1816. Spanish Wolody. 


cams 

1. Say - iour, when in dust to Thee Low we bend th’a- dor-ing knee; 
2. By ‘Thy .help-less in - fant years, By Thy life of want and tears, 
8, By Thine hour of dire de-spair, By Thine ag - o- ny of pray’r; 
4. By Thy deep ex-pir- ing gran; By the sad se- pul-chral stone; 


When re- pent-ant, to the skies Scarcewe lift our weep-ing eyes; 
By Thy days of sore dis - tress In the sav-age wil -der - ness; 
By the cross, the nail, the thorn,  Pierc-ing spear, and tort’-ring scorn; 
By the vaultwhosedark a - bode #§ Held in vain the ris-ing God; 
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0, by all Thy pains and woe Suf- fered once for man be - low, 
By the dread mys -te-rious hour Of th’in- sult-ing tempt-er’s pow’r; 
By the gloom that veiled the skies O'er the dread-ful sac-ri - fice; 
0, from earth to heav’n re - stored, Might - y, re - as-cend-ed Lord, 


Vac Bas | 
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Bend - ing from Thy throne on gh, Hear our sol-emn Lit- a - ny! 
Turn, O turn a fav’-ring eye, Hear our sol-emn Lit- a - ny! 
Lis - ten to our hum-blo cry, Hear our sol-emn Lit-a - ny! 
Lis - ten, lis-ten to the cry, Of our sol-emn Lit- a - ny! 
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Palm- Sundap. 


GLORY AND PRAISE AND HONOR, 


TEEODULPH of Orleans. Died 821. Tr. JOHN MASON NEALE. 1856. 
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1, Glo-ry and praise and hon - or To Thee, Redeem-er, King! To whom the lips of 
®. Thou art the King of Is - rael, Thou Da-vid'’s Roy-al Son; Who in the Lord’s name 
3, The Com-pany of Heay-en Aro prais-ing Thee on High, And mor-tal men and 


4. The poo-ple of the He-brews With palms before Thee went: Our praise and pray’r and 
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<> Chorus, 
ace! eee ee 
== Sa | fa JE 
2—s- 6 o_o 53 12> me eal st a pea ae Ste 
chil-dren Made sweet Ho - san - nas ring, | «| 
com-est; The King and Bless-ed One. 


all things Cre -a- ted make re - ply. 
an-thsms Be - fore Thoo we pre -sent, 


eS eee Se “2 sais 
Speer 


| 
Thee, Redeem-er, King!, To whom the lips of children Mado sweot Ho-san-nas ring! 
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rails 


Glo - ry and praise and hon - or To 


5 Thou wentest to Thy Passion, 


Amid their shouts of praise: 


Thou reignest now in glory, 
While we our anthems raise. 


CHo. 


6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 
Accept the prayers we bring, 
Who in all good delightest, 
Thou good and gracious King. 
Cuo. 
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PALM - SUNDAY. 


irl KING, 1890. German of J. SCHULZE. 


| 1, i His sal - va - tion bring - ing, I i - oh Je-sus came, 
f 2 And since the Lord re - tain - eth His love for chil-dren still, 
Ss 


8, For should we fail pro - claim-ing Our great Re-deem-er's praise, 
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The  chil-dron all stood sing - ing Ho - san-na to His Name. 
Though now as King He reign - eth On Zi -on’s heay’n-ly hill: 
The stones,our si-lence sham - ing, Might well ho-san- na raise. 
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Nor did thoir zeal of - fond Him, But as i rode a - long, 
We'll flock a-round His ban - ner, Who sits up - on the throne, 
But shall we on - ly as der ‘The ae ute of our words? 
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eee aae serene. 2 
= i arasiie inka 


Ho let thom still at - tend Him, And smiled to hear their song. 
And cry a - loud,“Ho - san - na To Da -vid’sroy-al Son.” 
No; while our hearts are ten - der, They, too, shall be tho Lord’s. 
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Passion eek. 
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HAMBURG. 
ISAAC WATTS, Gregorian, 
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1. When sur - voy tho won - drous Cross Qn which the 
2. For - bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Savo in the 


PE) 2-9: 


ees PEE = 
Prince of glo - ry died, My rich-ost gain I 
death of © Christ, my God ; All tho vain things that 


count but loss, And pour con-tempt on a my pride, 
charm mo most, I sac - ri - at oe His Blood 
aaa 5 et a Dix AS] 


e 
TT 


SE=Ere ae 


Bek mine, 
Sorrow ‘and love flow mingled| That were a tribute far too small; 
BY down ! Love so amazing, so divine, 
Did e’er such love and sorrow meet,} Demands my soul, my life, my 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? ? all. 
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DUNDEE. 


JOHN MASON NEALE. 1844. French. From Scotch Psalter. 1616. 


ASelree =e a? === re 
GS = peels SS 


1, 0 Thou who thro’ this ho- ly week Didst suf-fer for us all; 
We can-not un-der-stand the woe ‘Thy Love was pleased to bear: 


| a $--# == — Fs —FgZ= 
er iE Ses 


| 
she = 
a SSS | 
) e os _ 3 iat 7 Boe 
The sick to cure, the lost to seek, To raise up them that fall: 
0 Lambof Gd, we on- ly know That all our hopes are there! 
| 


Thy feet the path of suffering trod | To God the Father, God the Son, 
Thy hand the victory won: And God the Holy Ghost, 

What shall we render to our God By men on earth be honor done, 
For all that He hath done? And by the heavenly host. 


TRIAS. 
From Gregorian Chant. 


Gress eles ig se Z| 


1. 0 Thou who thro’ this ho - ly week Didst suf - fer for us all; 
2. Wo can-not un-der-stand the woe Thy Love was pleased to bear: 


8 oe ok ee 
Fe ee eee 
Gril a eagle sale le 


The sick to cure,the lost to seek, To raise up them that fall: 
0 Lambof God, we on - ly know That all our hopes are there! 
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Gaster, 


—_ 6535) —____——_ 
HOLY VOICES. 
¢, ioe F : ; ‘ F Rev. Dr. J. G, GEER, 
a Se = $e 
Fr es ee ee SSS SS 
ae Peet gun gg | == 
1. Christ the Lord is ris’n to - day, Sons of men and an -gels say. 


2, Love’s re-doem-ing work is done, Fought the fight, the bat - tle won ; 
3, Vain the stone, the watch, the seal; Ohrist hasburst the gates of hell! 


i papees o go i Hos ei Wa ae ree 
oy fae eee es eee ea 


“ee So a 
2S Paar eee 

| Ri eA ee A IB, ee eT —— gl oz 
Raise your joys and  tri-umphs high; Sing, yeheav’ns,and earth re - ply. 

Lo! the Sun’s @ - clipse is o'er; Lo! He sets in blood no mora, 


Death in vain for - bids His rise; Christ Has o-pened Par-a - dise, 


eC 
e- & | | | e-° + g. 
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4 Lives again our glorious King; 
Where, O Death, is now Thy sting? 
Dying once, He all doth save ; 
Where thy victory, O Grave? 


5 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head: 
Made like Him, like Him we rise; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies! 


6 Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven! 
Praise to Thee by both be given: 
Thee we greet triumphant now ; 
Hail, the Resurrection Thou! 


EASTER. 143 


TOURS. 


JOEN of Damascus, 8th eas BERNARD TOURS. 
peer eee oe 
— — — 6 
‘ie eee 
5 
1, The day of res- ur - rec - tion! Harth tell it out a - broad! 
2. Our hearts be pure from e - vil, That we may see a - right 
8. Now let the heay’ns be joy - ful! Let earth her song be - gin! 
#. 2 | 
eo — 2 om g@ ere eae pad sees. 
G4 Se 
-3- Sle 2 i in [a ES 


een 
Pass-o- ver of  glad- ness, Tho Pass-o- ver of God! 
The Lord in rays oe - ter - nal Of res - ur- rec-tion - light; 
Let the round world keep tri - umph, And all that is there - in! 


| ee ee ee ee ee ee 
(=e == — ae Slave ae = 
| i r @ = = = 

The 


From death to life oe - ter - nal, From this world to the sky, 
And, list’-ning to his ac - cents, May hear, so calm and plain, 
Invis - i - ble and vis - i - ble, Their notes let all things blend, 
rm é 
Se ie at 
en ees ET Bae 
= coal [aaa er wel TD 


Our Christ hath brought us o - ver, With hymns bf vic - to - ry. 
His own “All hail!” and, hear - ing, May raise the vic - tor - strain, 
For Christ the Lord has ris - en, Our Joy that hath no end. 


(oe ee re Se Se SS 
Saag aliae pe Soe a SIS I 


ees. 
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SS 


144 EASTER. 


GLORY TO GOD UPON HIS THRONE. 


From Anciont German, Tr. by Miss ERAUTH, MELCHIOR ee: 1609. 
CasSS4 $a 
4g — 9-3 — 9 Se @ = re 
1. Glo-ry to God up - on His throne, And to His well - 
2. Lord Jo- sus Christ a Thee wo pray, On this Thy Res- 
3. There we, by sin ok Op - press’d, Are mt Thy Namo 


Se oi Eee ee et 
eae =e ——= 
ese ae a=} ss Same ae = 


a 
-bo - ( - ed Son, ae doth for all our sins a - tone, 
-ur - rec - tion Day; Grant us Thy bless- ed-ness for aye. 
for- ev - er blessd; -To Thee " loud - est praise ad - dress’d. 


ee = SSS a 
fas gis 


-€- -6- -o- 
Hal - Je - lu - it Hal - lo - lu - ae Hal - le - lu - jah! 


ecfmegurs WEP 


EASTER, 


JOHN of Damascus, ab. 760. JOHN MASON NEALE, Tr. 1862, ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
aN) ea abt 
@ts ede jedetest ale 
1. Come, yo faith - ful, raiso the strain Of  tri- umph-ant glad - ness! 
2. "Tis the spring of souls to-day: Ohrist hath burst His pris = 500); 
3. All the win - ter of our sins, Long and dark, is ily - ing 
aR ae sles @ Uae! Sy ae 
G32 AS = | 
apa 
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EASTER. Concluded. 


Gs Ga ese = ies 


God hath oer His Is - ra - el In - to oy from sad - ae 
And from three days’ sleep in death, As a sun, hath ris - en. 
From His i ? whom we give sy Ny a un - a - ing. 


exe tee AE cae 


4 Neither might the gates of death,|5 But to-day amidst the twelve 


Nor the tomb’s dark portal, Thou didst stand, bestowing 
Nor the watchers, nor the seal, That Thy peace, which evermore 
Hold Thee as a mortal. Passeth human knowing. 


DUKE STREET. 


From SAMUEL MEDLEY. 1800. J. HATTON. 


gaia lee ieee erericeira ie 


1. I know thatmy Re - deem -er lives! What comfort this sweet sentence Seer 
| 


2, He lives to bless me with His Love, He lives to plead for me a- hove, 
3, He lives to grant me rich sup - ply, He lives to guide me with His eye, 
: 4. He lives to si - a | my ieee He lives to ey a - way my tears, 


Sez Hi Pel SEE AEST 
aS d age EESae -ptalg glcl 


He lives, fe Tes ie once ea ie He lives, my ra - er-liv-ing Head. 
He lives my hun-gry sml to feed, He lives to help in time of need. 
He lives to com- fort ma when faint, He lives to hear my soul's complaint. 
He lives to calm my  trou-bled heart, He lives, all bless - ings to im- part. 


0 Le Ps 2 = C= 
ee tye ar erzeete sey 


ST 


6 
He lives, and grants me daily breath ;| He lives, all glory to His Name 
He lives, and I shall conquer death : He lives, my Jesus, still the same ; 
He lives, my mansion to prepare; |O the sweet joy this sentence giv es, 
He lives, to bring me safely there. |I know that my Redeemer lives! 
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Zcscension, 


———_ Gs s9—_—_—_ 
WINCHESTER, 
BEBNARD of Clairvauz, 1163, EDWARD CASWALL, Tr. 1848. Old English, 1699. 
SS SSs SSS SaaS | foezea 
eer feel 7 ae cee el esl eer Joey re) ( goo ae =m 
| 


Je - sus! King most won-der- ful, Thou Oon-quer-or ro - nown’d; 
2. When once Thou vis - it - est the heart, Then truth be- gins to shine: 
ah Je-sus, Light of all be-low! Thon Fount of life and fire! 


SS Stee| 
as 

pe 

Thou Sweet-ness most in - of - fa - ble, In whom all joys are found! 


Then earth-ly van-i - ties de-part, Then kin-dles love di - vine. 
Sur - pass-ing all the joys we know, All that we can de - sire,— 


a —=—= 
| — 


i oezee ae ee eee 


4 May every heart confess Thy Name, 
And ever Thee adore; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 


5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless: 
Thee may we love alone; 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine own. 


ASCENSION. ely 


HERMAS. 


FRANCES 8. HAVERGAL. 1872. RR. 7 


Siesta sissies el 


1. Gold-en harps are sounding, An - gel voices ring, Pearly gatesare o - pened, 
| “2. He who came to save us, He who bled and died, Now is crown’d with gladness 


8, Praying for His chil-dren In that blessed place, Call-ing them to glo - ry, 
-0- -6 


== = = 
SaaS 


| Q- pened for the King. Christ, theKingof Glo - ry, Je-sus, King of Love, 
| 


At His Fa-ther’s side. Nev-er moreto suf -fer, Nev-er more to dia, 
Send-ing them His grace; His bright Home pre-par - ing, Lit- tle ones, for you: 


et tee 2 = a= ae ee 


Pitot = = ae “iz 
G32 Sire oeerscsee a rat 


Is gone up in tri-umph To His Throne a - bove. 
Je-sus, King of Glo - ry, Is gone up on high. ( All His work is end - ed, 
Je-sus ev-er liv -eth, Ev-erlov-eth too, 
-@-* -9- -B- 
ai t-e-0-s -R- ciel ae 
ett 


| ile 
Joy - ful-ly we sing; Je-sus hath as-cend- ed! Glo-ry to our King! 


eee pt c i 


4148 ASCENSION. 


ST. JOHN'S, 


THOMAS KELLY. 1804. OTTO MUELLER. 1883. 
Duet. 
Allegro moderato. | 
i —— 2——|-—_|-____»— 
i 
1, Hark, ten thon - sand harps and voic - es 
2. Je - sus, hail! whose glo - ry bright - ens 
3. King Gi “Alo a Ae Toign _—for ev = er; 
4, Sav : iour, has - ten Thine ap - pear - ing; 


Sound the note of praise a - hove! Je - sus reigns, and 
All a - bove, and makes it fair: Lord of life, Thy 
Thine an ev - er - last - ing crown: Noth - ing from Thy 


Bring, 0 bring the glo -rious day, When, the aw - ful 


heav’n = re - joic - 63; Je - sus reigns, the God of love. 
smile en-light - ens, Cheers and charms Thy peo - ple here. 
Love shall sev - er | Thoso whom Thou hast made Thine own; 
sum - mons hear- ing, heay’n and earth shall pass & - way. 


Te See ee 
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ST, JOHN’S. Concluded. 


See, He sits on yon-der throne; Je- sus rules the world a - lone. 
When we think of Love like Thine, Lord, we own it Love di- vine. 
Hap- py ob- jects of Thy grace, Des-tined to be - hold Thy face, 
~ Then, with gold-en harps, we'll sing, “Glo-ry, glo-ry to our King.” 


loa a 


i ae Pelinaton erkce a A 
_yl! @ 4 ee St ee NSO tg? tt Or 8 ge ee 
—— Sl a 
—»—_»—_ 99 —| — * =» 
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| N 
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See, Ho sits on yon-der throne; Je- sus rules the world a - lone. 
When we think of Love like Thine, Lord, we own it Lovo di- vine. 
Hap - py ob - jects of Thy grace, Des-tined to be - hold Thy face. 
Then, with gold - en harps,we'll sing, “Glo- ry, glo-ry to our King.” 


ie 
pyro 


Interlude. 
$e @ 
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150 ASCENSION. 


ST. THERESA, 


FRANCES RIDLEY HAVEBGAL, ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 
| ean =a] . 
‘PS Siezeia =| 
1. Gold-en harps are sounding,  An-gel voi-ces ring, Pearly gates are o - pened, 
2. He whocameto save us, He who bled and died, Now is cruwn’d with glory 


3. Praying for His children In that blessed place, Calling them to glo - ry, 


Ngee lee 
= eee 


(ae pee eres rere ee 


Opened for the King. Christ, the King of Glo - ry, Je-sus, King of Love, 


At His Father’s side; Nev-er more to suf-fer: Nev-cr more to die; 
Sending them His grace; His bright home prepar-ing, Lit - tle ones for you; 
SS FS 5 ee - <P ~ 
Oa ae =f o-6hy 3 ae ; == ie fess =o | 
ae ees $23 P a iz - if eat ges 


SEs awe Syd 


Is goneup in tri-umph, To His Home a - hove. 
Je-sus,King of Glo-ry, Is gone up on high. All His work is end - ed, 
Je-susev- er liv-eth, Ey-er loy-eth too. 
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ST, THERESA. Concluded. 


Unison. 


INNOCENTS. 


CHARLES WESLEY. 1799. S, WEBBE. 
t7s—- Fire ear oS = 
iby aa 3-4 a is se fa 
gre aeeee SES =e a ae 
os 


1. Hail tho day that sees Him rise, Glo-rious, to His na - tive skies! 
2. There the glo-rious tri- umph waits; Lift your heads, - ter - nal gates! 
8. Him tho’ high- est heav’n re - ceives, Still Ho loves the earth He leaves; 
4, See, He lifts His hands a - bove! See, He shows the prints of love! 


exer eee eee SS 


a t = 
te aE (a oe = SSS eed 
7 ws t = | ; 
tate. ae ares Er a as Se 
cag CP — 
Christ, a- while to mor-tals givn, Re-as-cends His na - tive heav’n. 
Wide un- fold the ra-diant scene; Take the King of Glo- ry in! 


Tho’ re-turn-ing to His throne; Still He calls man-kind His own. 
Hark, His gra-cious lips be - stow Bless-ings on His Church be - low! 


Wolk 


Ce seen oe Et ae 
5 6 
Still for us His Death He pleads; | There we shall with Thee remain, 
Prevalent, He intercedes : Partners of Thy endless reign ; 


Near Himself prepares our place, | There Thy face unclouded see, 
Harbinger of human race. Find our heaven of heayens in Thee. 
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CUhitsuntibe, 


SI, AUGUSTINE. 


DIANA A. TERUPP, GOSS, 


a= SBS SS qty 


1. ate Ho- ly Spir - it, come; 0 hear my sim - ple ae als 


ee | 
eee nests 
aoenaeas a SSS 


down and make my heart Thy ae And shed Ke a ing tia, 


b-0- 


2 Thy light, Thy love impart, 
And let it ever be 
A holy, humble, happy heart, 
A dwelling place for Thee. 


3 Let Thy rich grace increase 
Through all my early days 
The fruits of righteousness and peace 
To Thine eternal praise. 
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WREFORD. 


HARRIET AUBER. E. z CARTER. 


= 


we SF te 


1. Our blest Re-deem - er, ere. He onthe itis ten- der last fare - well, 
2 He camesweet in-fluence to im-part, A  gra-cious, will- ing Guest, 
3, And His that gen- tle voice we hear, Soft as the breath of even, 
4. And ev’-ry vir-tue we pos-sess, And ae -Ty vict)-ry won, 


—e o @_6_,_9 - Sarme lap eee 
SS ete, a 
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A Guide, a Com- fort - er  be-queathed With us to dwell. 
While He can find one hum - ble heart Where - in to rest, 
That checks each fault, that calms each fear, And speaks of heay’n. 
‘And ev’ - ry thought of ho - li- mess, Are His a - lone. 


aa ees | ‘ ES es . 
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5 Spirit of purity and grace, |6 Oh! praise the Father, praise the Son, 
Our weakness, pitying, see ; Blest Spirit, praise to Thee! 
Oh, make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, All praise to God, the Three in One, 
And meet for Thee! The One in Three. 


LORD GOD, THE HOLY GHOST! 


F, J. HAYDN, 


Sass ea 


Pama ae peje st 


1. Lord God, the Ho - ly Ghost! In this ac-cept-ed hour, 
2, We mect with one ac - cord In our ap-point-ed place, 
3. Like might - y rush-ing wind Up - on the waves be - neath, 
4, The young, the old in - spire With wis - dom from a - ee 


spyree 
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As on the day of Pen-te-cost, De - scend in all Thy pow’. 
And wait the prom-ise of our Lord, The Spir - it cf all grace. 
Move with one im-pulse evy’- ry mind; One soul, one feel-ing breathe. 
And give us hearts and tongues of fire, 1 pray, and praiee,and love, 


ja -¢ * = #' 24 & waa hee 2. ist 
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WHITSUNTIDE. 


veep 


JOHN MASON NEALE. 8. REDHEAD. 
SS SS 
é Zz a 
= 2S ae = 
Se SSS Se 
1. ae a cam - is a a - ee Bring-ing light, and shed - ding love, 
® Thou, who chang-est our lost state, Mak-ing us re-gen - er - ate 


3. Where Thou art not, none can do 
4. We have 


oft - en grieved Thee sore; 


What is ho - ly, just 
Nev -er let 


and true; 
us grieve Thee more. 


eer caer 

| | e- & eo 
Se a | St ee 7 Zale Eas = 
© a ae ee eis es = == = 


a og 
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BSS! 


we ee e “-a- 

Teach-ing Thine all- per - fect way,  Giv-ing gifts to men to - day: 

Help us ev -er-more to be Faith-ful sub-jects un - to Thee. 

Those whose hearts Thy wis- dom leads Think good thoughtsand do — good deeds, 

Thou the fee - ble canst pro - tect, Thou the wand’-ring canst di - rect, 
esl r 


eae 


@ 
2 
te 
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eS= es 


5 Weare dark—be Thou our Light; 
Weare blind—be Thou our Sight. 


Be our Comfort in distress, 
Guide us through the wilderness. 


—— ae —# 
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‘eee f 
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6 To the blessed Three in One, 
To the Father, and the Son, 


And the Holy Ghost, arise 
Praise from all below the skies. 
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CONSOLATION, 


ROBERT II. of France, 1081. Tr. by E. CASWALL. 


Roman Catholic Melody in Germany. 


ies a 2 (eesuereres ere = 
es ee e 
1. Ho - ly Spir - it, Lord oof Light, From Thy clear ce - 
2, Thou, of all con - so - lers _ best, Vis - it - ing the 
3. Light im-- mor - tal! Light di - vine! Vis - it Thou these 
2 
6 DE O25 aa —e e =F 2 =a ex: —— =| 
Cy 4 F = = ae = = = =e Seas za 


WHITSUNTIDE. 135 


CONSOLATION. Concluded. 


geen rae Sree eee = 


/ - les - tial height Thy pure beam- ing ra - dianco give; 
| troub - led breast, Dost re - fresh- ing peace be - stow: 
hearts of eae And our in - most he - ing fill : 
: 


es 


J SS ae oe 
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Come, Thou fFa- ther of the poor! Come with treas - ures 
Thou in toil art com - fort sweet, Pleas - ant cool - ness 
If Thy take Thy graco a - way, Noth - ing pure in 


| Sees ts 
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which en - dure! Come, Thou Light of all that live! 
in the heat, Sol - ace in the midst of ia 
will stay; es = good is ae = 
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4 Heal our wounds, our strength renew ; 
On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 

Wash the stains of guilt away: 
Bend the stubborn heart and will ; 
Melt the frozen, warm the chill; 

Guide the steps that go astray. 


5 Thou, on those who evermore 
Thee confess and Thee adore, 

In Thy sevenfold gifts, descend ; 
Give them comfort when they die, 
Give them life with Thee on high, 

Give them joys which never end. 


156 WHITSUNTIDE. 


COME, GRACIOUS SPIRIT, HEAVENLY DOVE. 


SIMON BROWNE, 1720. Arr, by Rey. Dr. J, B, DYZES. 
SS SS 
Fae ce bi ia ae heat cs a ae 
1. Oome, gra - cious nr - it, eed - ly Dove, 
2. The light of truth es 0 us dis - play, 
3. Lead us to Christ, the liv - ing Way, 
4, Lead us to Heaven, that we may _ share 
eS ‘iT ar id 
3 — ee: 2S ee a= 
—— ——————————  ————— —=— = 
— | —_———, 
ge ee a ee ean 
ee a 
With light and com - fort from a -  bove; 
And make us know and choose Thy way; 
Nor let us from His pro - cepts stray ; 
Ful - ness of joy for .- ey - er “* there: 
or : aa 5 ae” ae 
E f ; 
= [en a — 
\' SS =a 
i Guide, 
Plant ho - ly fear in ey’ - ry heart, 
Lead us to ho - li - ness, the road 
Lead ug to God, our fi - nal rest, 
oy a ‘ a [eed ) e 
== ——— i a 
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O’er ev - sory thought and step pre - side, 
That we from Thee may ne'er de - part. 
That we must take to dwell with God. 
To be with Him for CVaeese cr blest. 
2st e Pi == | 
see E be a i s &£—_, —77— 
ee ee 
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Grinitp. 


—___—_ 62a 


GOTT SEI DANK DURCH ALLE WELT. 


JAMES MONTGOMERY. German. 1704. 


a Se 
G0 Sasa 


1. Glo-ry to the Fa - ther give, God in whom we move and live; 
2. Glo-ry to the Son we bring, Christ our Proph-et, Priest and King; 


a oe 
Gar laa ee 


Chil- 1 pray'ts He deigns to hear,  Chil-dren’s songs de - ve His Ns 
Chil-dren, raise your sweet-est : To the Lamb, for He was slain. 


om 
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3 Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
Who reclaims the sinner lost ; 
Children’s minds may He inspire, 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 


“ll 
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4 Glory in the highest be 
To the blessed Trinity, 
For the gospel from above, 
For the word that God is Love. 


158 TRINITY. 


HOLY, HOLY, HOLY! LORD GOD ALMIGHTY! 


R. HEBER. Rey. Dr. DYKES. 
———— |_____] > 
== a a E a ma == 
SS SS SF 
ee B5 P—| f = 
| | was 
2. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly! All the saints a - dore Thee, 
3. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Ho - ly! tho’ the dark-ness hide Thee, 
4. Ho - ly, Ho - ly, HON =e ely! Lord : God Al- might - y! 
(pete | i 
I~~@ EY «Ne a 
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EHar- ly. in the morn - ing. our song shall riso to Thee: 
Cast-ing down their  gold-en crowns a - round the glass - y sea; 
Tho’ the eye of sin-ful man Thy glo - ry may not see, 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth and sky and sea: 


1. Ho - ly, Ho- ly, Ho - ly! Lord God Al- might - y! 


e__ e -- ? 


| 
Ho - ly, Ho - ly, ko - Iy! mer-ci - ful. and might - y; 
Cher-u- bim and Ser - a - phim fall- ing down be - fore Thee, 
On - ly Thou art Wes. = hes there is none he - side Theo 
Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Hoare elliyit mer-ci - fal and might - y; 


peli se le ae ee 


God in Three Per - sons, Bless - ed ‘Trin 


= i 
Which wert, and _—_art, and ev - er - more shalt be. 
Per - fect in pow’r, in love, and pur - i - fy. 
God in Three Per = sons, Bless -ed rn - i - ty! 


a 
y 
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J& eformation, 
fog eke eee 
NEWTON. 


of our God; 


Glo-rious things of Thee are  spo- ken, Zi- on, (it - 
bro-ken, Form’d thee for his own a - - bode. 


wa - ters, Springing from e - ter - nal love, \ 


He, whose word can not be 
And all fear oe want ré-move. 


9 Sea the streamsof liv - ing 
18, sup - ply a ii ar we 


ep Heetaitei 
eid alii aap 


On the Rock of A - ges founded, What can shake “ET sure re - pose? 
riv-er Hv -er flows _— thirst to = 


Who can faint while such a 


anette 
ere ete area 


{ 
sur - round-od, Thou may’st smile at all thy foes, 
Nev-er fails from age to age, 


With cl - va-tion’s walls 
Grace, which, like the Lord, the iv - er, 


3 Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
I, through grace, a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy Name. 
Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
All his boasted pomp and show ; 
Solid joys and lasting treasure 
None but Zion’s children know. 
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MARTIN LUTHER EIN PESTE BURG. 


Ge zi z= pe FEeer 


eee 
1, A might-y For-tress is our God, A trust- y Shield and Weap - on 


MARTIN LUTHER. 1629. = 


2, With mightof ours cau naught be done, Soon were our loss ef - fect  - ed: 
3. Tho’ dev - ils all the world should fill, All watching to de - vour us, 
4, The Word they still shall let re - main, And not a thank have~for it, 
3 2—9--2—7 
Gc 222 


tame 


He helps us free from ev’- ry need Thathath us now o'er-ta77~ ken. 
But for us fights the Val-iant One Whom God Him-selt 0 - lect - ed. 
We trem-ble not, we fear no ill, They can-not 0 - ver- pow’ us. 


He’s by our side up - on woe plain, With His good gifts and ad it, 

feelie ile] | Ea’ 

ee Be eee es Br 

SPE SEDE Picts ie cie ie 
Ales cE 

peat ee eee ete rk lal 


# 
= =f 

Le oe 

a WA, 
The old bit-ter foe Means us dead-ly woe: Doop guile and great might 
Ask ye, Who is this? Je-sus Christ it is, Of Sa-ba-oth Lord, 
This world’s prince may still Scowl fierce as He will, He can harm us none, 
Take they then our life, Goods, fame, child and wife; When their worst is done, 


= =; -2- ale Se ae 

oars ee bee wads asia 
. = aes oes 

(am eee ree 2225 Sell 
; ‘ s 


ae —_ 
Are his dread arms in fight, On earth is mot his @ 77— qual. 
And there's none oth -er God, He holds the field for ev - er. 
He’s judged, the deed is done, One lit - tle word o'er - throws hin. 


They yet have noth-ing won, The King-dom ours re - en 2 eth. 


ae 259 amie =) 2 zl gock i = 
BE |p Seal eciee ey 


loi 
Ohanksgiti 
Ranksqibing. 
ee eee 
NOW THANK WE ALL OUR GOD. 
MARTIN RINEART. 1644. Tr. by Miss WINEWORTH. 1858. J. CRUEGER. 
ae a= i ee 
1 eh thank we all our God, With a and hands and iS - 4 
Who won-drous things hath done, In whomHis earth re - joi - ces; 


9 { 0 may this boun-teous God, Through all our life be near us, \ 
With ev-er joy - ful hearts, And bless-ed peace to hear US; 


= —SESaE fie aa 


Who ae our moth - ers arms Hath Leased us on our way 
And keep us in His grace, And guide us when a - plexed, 


SSS Soa ZE 
gaa ges ae eee 


With count-less gifts of love, And oil is cis to - day. 
And free Ke from all — ills, In this world and the next. 


og 
oe a = ff =e 


3 All praise and thanks to cet 
The Father, now be given, 
The Son and Him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven 
The One eternal God, 
Whom earth and heaven adore; 
For thus it was, is now, 
Aud shall be evermore ! 


mS, 
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Parbest, 


———gssso—______ \ 


MONKLAND. 


H. W. BAZER. German, 


1. Praise, 0 praise our God and King! Hymns of a - dor - a- tion sing ; 


2. PraiseHim that He made the sun Day by day his course to run; 

3. And the sil-ver moon by night, Shin-ing with her gen - tle light; 

4. Praise Him that He gave the rain To ma- ure the Swell- ing, grain; 

@o . 

Same ey er ee pas ee gee cece eae 
7  — —|— = ==oe —-e-# 2—|—o— po — =| 
ce ———— = = iis eels 

iam a 
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For His mer-cies still en - dure, Ev - cr faith-ful, ev- er sure. 
For His mer-cies still en - dure, Ev - er faith-ful, ev- er sure: 
For His mer-cies still en - dure, Ev - er faith-ful, ev- er sure. 
For His mor-cies still en-dnre, Ey -er faith-ful, ev- er sure, 


5 And hath bid the fruitful field 7 And for richer Food than this, 


Crops of precious increase yield ; Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 
For His mercies still endure, For His mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. Ever faithful, ever sure. 

6 Praise Him for our harvest-store, |8 Glory to our bounteous King! 

He hath fill’d the garner-floor ; Glory let creation sing! 

For His mercies still endure, Glory to the Father, Son, 


Ever faithful, ever sure : And blest Spirit, Three in One. 


163 


{Gantism, 


——__¢ssso—— 


BROKLESBURY. 


W.A. eae) 1826. 


ta 


1. Sav -iour, who i flock art feed-ing, With the ee kind - est care, 
2. 7 these lit - tle ones re - 6 ‘i Fold them in Thy gra-cious arm; 


a a ae pee -0—s—g—9--# 
Stee eee eee ees 


revavisausee ae 


~~ ~e- 
All the fee - ble gent-ly lead-ing, While the lambs Thy bo - som share; 
a we - Thy word be - vie ing, On-ly there we - cure from harm. 


Cures eS =e SES pe = 


3 Never from Thy pasture roving, 
Let them be the lion’s prey; 
Let Thy tenderness, so loving, 
Keep them all life’s dangerous way; 


4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 
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Confirmation. 


SSCA 


ST, ALBANS. 


Pa 

po ae acl De > 

eS o— 
& | 

1. Thine for- ev - er:—God of love, Hear us from Thy throne a - hove; 


2. Thine for- ev - er:—Lord of life, Shield us through our earth-ly strife: 
8. Thine for- ey - er:—0 how bless’d They who find in Thee their rest! 
| 


Thine fr- ev - er may we be, Hereand in e-ter - ni -ty. 
Thou the Life, the Truth, the Way, Guideus to the realms of day. 
Say-iour, Guard-ian, heav’n - ly Friend, 0 de-fend us to the end. 


4 Thine for ever :—Saviour, keep 
These Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

Let us all Thy goodness share. 


5 Thine for ever :—Thou our Guide, 
All our wants by Thee supplied, 
All our sins by Thee forgiven, 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 


165 


General, 


—_—6sss9 —_— 


ELVETT. 


BERNARD of Clairvaus. Tr. by BE. CASWALL. 


Rev. Dr. DYKES. 
1 Ea == == eae —— 
————G—o—@ P = 


1, Je - sus, the ver - y 
2. No voicecan sing, no 


thought of Thee With 


sweet-ness fills my breast; 
heart can frame, Nor 


can tha mem’-ry find, 
—| 
qide 


iS itp gt ce ea ee ee 
epee ee 


But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres- ence rest. 
A sweet-er sound than 


Je - sus’ Name, The Sav-iour of man-kind, 


3 O hope of every contrite heart, 
O joy of all the meek, 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! 
How good to those who seek ! 


4 But what to those who find? Ah! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 


None but His loved ones know. 


5 Jesus, our only joy be Thou, 


As Thou our prize wilt be; 
In Thee be all our glory now, 


And through eternity. 
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HAYDN. 


¢. W, BETHUNE, D.D. M. HAYDN. 
—* 
| 1. Come, let us sing of Je - sus, While hearts and ac-cents blend; 
2 We love to sing of Je - sus, Who wept our path a - long ; 
3. We love to sing of Je - sus, Who died our souls to save; 
4. Then let us sing of Je | sus, While yet on earth we _ stay, 
| —~ | -- 
exit oe tt 
(Gears abe = 2 te 
een ay [el ere Le eee ee 


ieee eee sl pees: ca 


Coma, let us ie fe Ja - sus, The  sin-ner’s on- ly friend; 
We love to sing of Je - sus, The tempt-ed and the strong; 
We love to sing of Jo - sus, Tri - umph-ant o’er the grave; 


And hope to sing of Je sus see out e- ter-nal day; 


ev 
E ee: oS maze: =F EES 
& aS te Pipes 


His ho - ly soul re - AN - 68 A - mid the es a - hove, 
None who  besought His heal - ing, He pass’d un-heed - ed by ; 
And in ourhow of dan -ger, We'll trust His love a - lone, 
For those who here con - fess Him, He will in heay’n is - Bs 


5 sa 


To hear our youth-ful voi - ces fix - ult- ing in His love, 
And still re-tains His feel - ing For us a- bove the sky. 
Who once slept in a man-ger, - And now sits on a _ throne. 


And faith - ful hearts ca BS Him, He will for- ev -er bless. 
aH of 


aa 
(re see ee ae PA a 7B 
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GUIDE ME, 0 THOU GREAT JEHOVAH. 


WILLIAM WILLIAMS. 1778. M. HAYDN. 
a a es eS pa, SS SSS —|— 
Whee oe = ge ee a 3— —— 
ma = =. eer ia a ae , ee ert ere ie 
= o——_s—_e Pe == 


1, Guida me, 0 Thon great de - ho - vah, Pil - grim through this 
2, 0 - pen now the crys - tal fount - ain, Whence the heal - ing 
8. When I tread e- verge of dor - dan, Bid a anx - lous 


a eS ee 
==. ——— —— = =| 


tetas seme 
(aS ee 
one == —3—_§—_4 —— "= 0 tap o-— 

bar - 14 land; I am weak, but Thou art might - y, 

streams do flow; Let the fie - ry, cloud - y pil - lar, 

fears sub - side: Death of death and hell’s Do - struc - tin, 


| 
——— ee 


= 
o 


o—'—3— 3 —e——e——_0o—__6—_ 


| 
Hold me with Thy powr- ful hand; Bread of  heav - en, 
Lead me all omy jour - ney through: Strong Do- liv’ - re, 
land mo safo on a ~-naan’s side: Songs of —prais - ¢s, 


SS 

mi SS SSS = ——— 

i rs es ee ee ee 3 
3 Ps o r 8 ° 2 EOE es 

Bread of heavy - en, Feed me _ till I want no more! 

Strong De - liv’ - rer, Be Thou still my Strength and Shield! 

Songs of  prais - es, I will ev - er give to Thee. 

ne o—-t 2 2 | 

Gy ° eee, 1 (he ee ee ee eee eee 
be e E 2 o- ae Pare ae —— 
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NEARER, MY GOD, TO THER, 


Dr. L. MASON. 


ev ra: 
1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee! Hen tho’ it 
2. Tho’, like the wan-der-er, The sun gone down, Dark-ness be 
3. There let my way ap-pear Steps un-to heav’n ; All that Thou 


pee 1 oe Se Se ap 
= _—__@ a f 2-6 
= sa = ss = se 


H — ae =I5 SESS =u ai = 
354g a a ee 
be a cross That rais-eth me; Still all my song shall be, 
o-verme, My rest a stone, Yet in my dreams I’d be bear, my 
sendest me In  mer-cy given; An-gels to beck-on me 
aaa ae aS 3 ge Oh (ae : e7 
qe Se ee eee Bt 
ees = 2 
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God, to Thee, Near - er, my God, t» Thee, Near - er to Theo! 


operas 


| 4 : | Pie 
(Cee Ses 
SS ee ea 


4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 
Bethel [ll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
||: Nearer, my God, to Thee, ;|| 
Nearer to Thee! 


5 Or if on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly; 
Still all my song shall be, 
||: Nearer, my God, to Thee, ;|| 
Nearer to Thee! 
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EVENING HYMN. 


CHARLES WESLEY. dees | German. 
s é =~ = 
(i Pear Srarare fede 
+ 66S OSS V = 
1. Gen - tle Je-sus, meek and mild, Look up-on a lit-tle child; 
2. Hold me fast in Thine em - brace; Let eme see Thy smiling face; 
3. Let me, a-bove all, ful- fil God my Heav’ a Father’s will; 


W 


Gees Bae peat aries Se eels 


aig Seed 


Se -6 


<a 

Pit- y my sim-plic-i - ty; Suf- fer me to come to Thee. 
Give ihe Lord, Thy blessing give; Pray for me, and I shall live. 
Nev-er His good Spir-it grieve, Qn-ly to His glo-ry _ live. 


(rete ae ee cei 


RINK. 


BE. W. WIGLESWORTH. ae H, RINK, 
a a J —}|—} 
E = —=¢ = === 4 2) 2234 
——_— |____—_ @—_—__. 
1. We are lit - tle Chris - finns, Fee ae sons ae God ; 


2 We with sin and sor - row ie en - com - pass’d here; 
3. But when Je - sus com - eth, We s Him shall be, 


2 oe Se oe eee 


| 4 ne - = a 2 2 i) ry 
6. - 33 — eee 

SS Sl 
And our Home oe - ter - nal Is Heaven’s bright a - bode. 


What we one day .shall be Doth not yet ap - pear. 
For in all 2 ss - vs We our = shal see. 


| ee 
ere 3 =e sea 


4 Help us, Gentle Jrsus, 5 That we may be changed, 
Help Thy children weak, When Thou dost appear, 
We to vanquish Satan To Thy glorious likeness 


Ghostly strength would seek. Gop and Saviour dear. 
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SEEING I AM JESUS’ LAMB. 


HENRIETTA LOVISA VON HAYN. 1778. Tr. by Miss WINKWORTH. 1858. Scotch. 
1. See - ing am do - — lamb, Ev -er glad at heart I am 
2. Guid - ed : His gen -tlo staff Where the sun-ny past-wres laugh, 
3, Shall I not re-joice for this? He is mine,and I am _ His: 
| ! Bs. “G2 os “+B- 
eer ee ee ee ee ee ee 
(is SS es See 
6 = 
a Bement Ja! ol 
(ee 2 eee ee eee 
é ae es Pig Se aL ee 
Or my Shep - herd kind and good, Who pro- 
I g0 in and out and feed, Lack - ing 
And when  theso bright days are past, Safo - ly 
= SSS = eS 
=252 | — ae 
pr 
TN 
a ee 
a 6 — a a 
eee eee oe ae aE Ee 
- vides mo dai - ly food, And His lamb by 
noth - mg that I need. ee I thirst, my 
in His arms at gl o os me 
ae 3 #58 — f= = = (ae 
2 ee coe ee - 
| Se - 
==2522= =e 
=a ss 
ics 72 -e “eB -@- , 
name doth call, For He knows and loves us all. 
feet He brings To the fresh and liv - mg springs, 
home * oie Ah, what if hath : - sus giv’n! 
| 
== E ae ———— — 2 
Sa Lf ___ 
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ST, RAPHAEL, 


1. Jo- sus,when Ho left the sky, And for sin-mners came to die, 
2. Moth-ers then the Sav-ioursonght In the pla- ces where He taught, 
8. Did the Sav-iour say them nay? No, He kind-ly bade them stay; 
A. ’Twas for them His life He gave, ‘To re - deem them from the grave; 
5. Chil-dren, then, should love Him too, Strive His aa a will - C0, 


See funeneies 
Ca ———S Boe =e = = — aha cee 
ae a a = eer aes 
NS KR N 
der eee a a 2 
2 seals ee! poe eestor ae [om pares ee ee 7 
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In His mer - cy passed not by } 
And to Him their chil - dren brought— | 
Suf- fered none to turn a - way fete tle ones like me, 
Je- sus a- ble is to save 

Pray to Him, and praise Him too— J 


1. Je - sus Christ hath livid and died, What is all the world be - side; 
2. Oth - er wis -dom seek I none, Teach me this and this a- lone, 
A 


Cape 


pea pap ae 


-e Eon ee Cee 
ats Sa oes Paar el 
| es 
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This to a is all I need, This to know is life in - deed. 
Christ for fe tes lived and died, Christ for me was cru - ci - fied. 
| 


Spar Bie 


: 
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MERIEL, 


G. R. PRYNNE, 


1. Je - sus, meek and gen - tle, Son of God Most High, 
2, Par-don our of - fenc - es, Loose our cap - tive chains, 
3, Give us ho - ly free - dom, Fill our hearts with love; 


entty 2 — ep Soo 
ad Soe ee Eat 


{2S = Se Se 
| 


i =Z2 EG 
Pity - ing, lov - ing Sav - jour, Hear Thy chil-dren’s cry. 
Break down ev’ - ry i - dol Which our soul de - tains. 
Draw us, Ho - ly IN sus, To the realms a - bove. 
4}F_$ See) ng ft 
(Ss a =z] 
i ale ees eae le ar iceaae aaah Bee 
4 Lead us on our journey, | © Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Be Thyself the Way, Son of God Most High, 
Through terrestrial darkness, Pitying, loving Saviour, 
To celestial day. Hear Thy children’s cry. 


FERRIER, 


CHARLES WESLEY, Roy. J. B. DYEES. 

= = es Sarees 
— 274 -- — zw -—— @ = 

wae sas jae 2 ea = a ao 
1. Je-sus loves me; this I know, For the Bi-ble tells me 80; 


2. Je - sus loves me, He whodied  Heay-en’s gate to 0 - pen wide; 
3, Je- sus loves me; He willstay Close be-side me all the way: 


eee eae 
Ces eS 


== oe 


Lit- tle ones to Him be- long: They are weak, but He lis strong, 
He will wash a - way my sin, Let His lit- tle child come in. 
If I love Him, when I die He will take me home on high. 


& f& £& 
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o CHENTES. 


ALBERT MIDLANE, 


ean Piz 


AE 
| 1. There’s a Friend for lit - tle chil - dren, - bove the bright blue sky, 
9 There's a rest for lit - tle chil - dren, A - bove the bright blue sky, 
3. There’s a home for lit - tle chil - dren, - bove the bright blue sky, 
4, There are songs for lit - tle chil - dren - bove the bright blue sky, 


——— 
g SSS aa 


A Friend who nev-er chan - ges, Whose love willnev-er die: 
Who love the bless-ed Savy - iour, And to the Fa -ther cry,— 

| Where Je- sus reigns in glo - ry, A home of peace and joy; 
| And harps of sweet-est mu - sic For their hymn of vic- to - ry: 


ae eee : cae ae oe | eee 
Bere Se sees fey 


rest from ev’-ry row - ble, From sin and dan-ger free ; 
No home on earth is like it, Nor can with it com - pare, 
And all a- bove is pleas - ure, And found in Christa - lone ; 


2. o- 2° “gg : eo -< 


Sera = Seta 


cee Se PS =a e—= 
) 8 ee ee eS “ET = 2 
‘aE Lack a Pa 
Un - like our friends by na - tare, Who change with changing years, 
A 


= ZI 
| == === 
os —s te 
This Friend is al-ways wor - thy The pre-cious Name He bears. 
There ev'-ry lit- tle pil - grim Shall rest o- ter-nal - ly. 
For ey'-ry one is hap - py, Nor can bo hap-pier there. 
Lord, grant Thy lit- tle  clril - dren, To know Theo as their own. 
-8- a e 
ERA ee a — : 
eee zo_| 22 — e—e—|--—H] 
Bae agi 
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THE SWEET STORY OF OLD. 


JEMIMA LUKE. Greek Air. 


Saye Noles ze S| 
= 
care is a =o Sl aS on $3 


il, Ul think, when I read thatsweet sto - ry of old, When 
Pay Wl wish that His hands had been placed on my head, That 
3, Yet still to His foot - stool in pray’r I may go, And 


Pye ig Saige ig pean eee ge eee 
eee = = feof eerste eae eee es — 
Pe 
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< 
Je - sus was here a-mong men, How ne call’d lit - v chil - dren as 
His arm had been thrown ’round me, And that I mighthayeseen His kind 
ask for a sharein His love; And if I thus earn - est -ly 


eos gt eee 
= eae Seta 


w A 


~~ = Seles = SS 


lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them ae 
look when He said, “Let the lit - tle ones come un- to Me.” 
seek Him be-low, I shall see Him and hear Him a - bove. 
-0- -6- -6- -6- ~ -0-  -0- 


Fe HR 8 ep) te _e__e__» 
| 23 SS 2s2 2S 52: 
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4 In that beautiful place He has gone to prepare 
For all who are washed and forgiven ; 
Full many dear children are gathering there, 
“For of such is the kingdom of heaven.” 


5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 

Never heard of that heavenly home: 

I wish they could know there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus has bid them to come. 


6 And O, how I long for that glorious time, 
The sweetest and brightest and best, 
When the dear little children of every clime,. 
Shall crowd to His arms and be blest. 
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MAUDE. 


WM. CCWPEB. i731—1800. German Melody. 


1. Hark, my soul! it is the Lord; Tis thy 
rh dl de “- liv - ered thee when _ bound, And, when 
3. Can a wom - an’s ten - der care Cease to - 
4, Mine is an un - chang - ing love, High - er 
2. ay 
eae SS = = == — a 
a freee = 
ee a a Se ee 
4 = { 4 =s — ——— 
3 ee AY ee EE ea o— 
Sav -  iour, hear His Word ; Je - sus speaks, and 
bleed - ing, healed thy wound ; Sought thee wand’ - ring, 
- ward the child she bare? Yes, she may for - 
than the Se a -  bove, Deep - or than the 


eS SSE 25 = = 
ae ter 
a ee eee 


speaks to thee, Say, poor sin - ner, lov’st thou Me? 

set thee _—right, Turned thy dark - ness in - to light. 

-get - ful be, Yet —swill I re - mem - ber thee. 

— be - neath, ee and faith - ful, Sey as death. 
saa —9 


eS See = epee = B= 


5 Thou shalt see my glory soon, 
When the work of grace is done; 

Partner of my throne shall be; 
Say, poor sinner, loyest thou Me? 


6 Lord, it is my chief complaint 
That my love is weak and faint; 
Yet I love Thee and adore; 
Oh, for grace to love Thee more. 
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STAR OF MORN AND EVEN, 


FRANCIS TURNER PALGRAVE, 1862. J. TILLEARD. 
tN 
| i oe = 1 
2 ee ee ee 
Ree et es ee gee ee 
1. Star of morn and OVi oP} Sun of Heav - en's 
2. Though the gloom be griey - ous, Those " leant on 


0g Se oe ee oe 
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heay - en, Sav - iour high and = Toward id 
ie es Though the cow - ard a Quit i 


eee 


gee a gee eee nee 
ee pS esis sete ware 


turn Thine ear; Through what-e’er may come, Thou canst lead us home. 
prop - er i Though the tempt - er = Thou wilt lead us heme. 


| oe if <2 ee 5 
== Spe Se ee “ll 


3 Saviour, pure and holy, 
Lover of the lowly, 
Sign us with Thy sign, 
Take our hands in Thine, 
Take our hand and come, 
Lead Thy children home. 


4 Star of morn and eyen, 
Shine on us from Heaven, 
From Thy glory-throne, 
Hear Thy very own! 
Lord and Saviour come; : 
Lead us to our home. 
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HANFORD. 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 


| Lh 4 said Gets 
@etaitih gps sree 


| 1. My God, my Fa - ther, while I at Far from my home, on life’s rough way, 


ae ee ee eee 
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teach me from my heart to say, “Thy will be done.” 
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1 My God, my Father, while I stray 4 If Thou shouldst call me to resign 
Far from my home, on life’s rough way,| What most I prize—it ne’er was mine ;; 


O teach me from my heart to say, I only yield Thee what is Thine— 
“Thy will be done.” “Thy will be done.” 

2 Though dark my path, and sad my lot, | 5 Renew my will from day to day, 
Let me be still and murmur not, Blend it with Thine, and take away 
And breathe the prayer divinely taught,} All that now makes it hard to say, 

“ Thy will be done.” “Thy will be done.” 

3 What though in lonely grief I sigh 6 Let but my fainting heart be blest 
For friends beloved no longer nigh, With Thy sweet Spirit for its Guest, 
Submissive stil] would I reply, My God, to Thee I leave the rest ; 

“ Thy will be done.” “Thy will be done.” 


TROYTE. Mo: 1 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. W. H. MONE, 
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WHOM JESUS LOVES. 


Tr. by Miss KRAUTE. FRIEDRICH SILCHER. 1860. 
a ee er ue 
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; Whom Je ~- sus loves, Whom Je - sus loves, Him 

2 In  heavn a - hove, Z heav’n a -  bove, Up - 

Saber a = (2 
= seas Se = 
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doth He bless With hap - pi-ness; His care re - moves. 
- on His throne, Doth God the Son His peo - ple bless. 


(Se 


3 ||: They ever share :|| 
The gifts He pours 
In richest showers ; 
His thought and care. 


4 ||: He loves me well. :|| 
Kept through His might 
By day or night, 
I happy dwell. 


CLAIRVAUX, 


BERNARD of Clairvauxs, 1153. Tr. by RAY PALMER. German Melody of the 17th Century, 


ie Dep ibeteeerr epee caeeeice let 


il, it -sus, Thou iy of ee - ing saat Thou Fount of Le Thou light of men! 
2. Thy truth mmdhang’d hath ev - er stood; Thou sav-est those that on Thee call; 
8. Our rest-less spir - its yearn for Thee, Where’er our change-ful lot is cast; 
4, 0 Je-sus, ev -.er with us ae Make u * moments calm and bright ; 


: ee Tin ee 
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CLAIRVAUX. Concluded. 
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From the best bliss that earth im-parts, We turn un - filled to Thee a - gain. 
To them that seek Thee Thou art good, To them that find Thee, All in all. 
Glad, that Thy gracious smile we see, Blest, that our faith can hold Thee fast. 
Chase the dark nightof sin | a-way, Shed o'er the world Thy ho-ly light 


KNORR. 


F, T, PALGRAVE. German Melody of the 18th Contury. 
fo SSS ae haere 
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{ Christ, Who art a- bove the sky, Teach me how to live and die; \ 
4 God has sent me here, to he Born of hu-man kind, like Thee: 
| 9 (Pure as snow from taint of wrong, Thou hast felt temp - ta - tionstrong: 
*\ Thou wilt help me firm to stand, Whenthe tempt-er is at hand; 

3 When I fall, my weak-ness spare; Sav-iour, save me from aaah 
{ By the mer-cy-gate Thou art— Vis-ion of the Bleed - ing Heart! 
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Stet = be ee eal 
5a | ———— 
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Thou hast gone be - fore me here; Make my path-way safe and clear. 
Thou wilt turn my thoughts to Thee, And the thought of sin will flee. 
If I kneel be - fore the gate, Thon wilt nev-er cry “Too late.” 


| | | | 
438 8 9 i (a eo 
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If I fall on evil days ; So far off, and yet so near, 

If the hope of life delays; Fill me with Thy presence here: 

If my dear ones leave me lone ; By the love that brought Thee down, 
Be Thou here when they are gone:| By the ancient cross and crown, 
Thou hast known what sorrow is; | Aid me here to live and die, 

Thou wilt turn my tears to bliss. | Christ, Who art above the sky. 
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WATCH AND PRAY. 


CHARLOTTE ELLIOTT. W. H. MONE. 


1. Chris - tians, seek not yet Te - pose, Hear Thy guard - ian 
2. Prin - ci - pal - 1 - ties and pow’rs, Must’ - ring their on- 


- ee ee 
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An-gel say: Thou art in the midst of foes; Watch and pray. 
-seon ar- ray, Wait for thine un - guard-ed hours; Watch and pray. 


ee ee ae eee 
eat POP i tae esti 


3 Gird thy heavenly armour on, 5 Hear, above all, hear thy Lord, 


Wear it ever night and day; Him thou loyest to obey ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one: Hide within thy heart His Word, 
Watch and pray. Watch and pray. 


4 Hear the victors who o’ercome; |6 Watch, as if on that alone 
Still they mark each warrior’s way;| Hung the issue of the day ; 
All with one sweet voice exclaim,} Pray that help may be sent down; 
Watch and pray. Watch and pray. 


REPOSE, 


MARGARET MACKAY. 1856. J, H. SHEPHERD, 


Sg bee ee Saas lee! 
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1, A-sleep in Je - sus! bless - ed sleep, From which noneev-er wakes to weep; 

2. A-sleep in Je - sus! 0 how sweet To be for such a slum-ber meet; 

3. A-sleep in Je - sus! peace - ful rest! Whosewaking is su-preme - ly blest; 
I~ | if 
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REPOSE. Concluded. 
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vu 

| A calm and un -dis-turb’d re-pose, | Un-bro-ken by the last of foes. 
With ho-ly con - fi- dence to sing Thatdeathhathlcst its pain-ful sting! 
| No fear, no woe shall dim that hour That man-i- fests the Sav-iour’s pow’r. 
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4 
Asleep in Jesus! O for me Asleep in Jesus! far from thee [be ; 
May such a blissful refuge be! Thy kindred and their graves may 
Securely shall my ashes lie, But there is still a blessed sleep, 


Waiting the summons from on high.| From which none ever wakes to weep. 


ST. FABIAN. 


1. Lord, to whom ex - cept to Thee Shall our wand’ring pir - its go— 
2. Lord, to whom ex - cept to Thee Shall we go when ills  be- tide? 
8, Who can prove what Thou hast prov’d? Who can win what Thou hast won? 


| | 
Es cs — ae 
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aa Fe = 2 = eee 2 : =: Ee [ee aes 


a ae a] 
Se 
SS SS 


bay 
Thee whom it is light to see, And oe ter-nal life to know? 
Who, ex-cept Thy - self, can be Hope, and Lelp, and strength, and guide? 
Who can love as Thouhast lovd? Who can do as Thou hast done? 


= Pu ie eal ae 
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Who can cleanse the soul from sin, | Therefore evermore I’ll give 

Hear the prayer, and seal the vow? | Thanks and praise, my God, to Thee; 
Who can fill the void within, Evermore in Thee I live, 
Blessed Saviour, who but Thou? Evermore live Thou in me. 
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BENTLEY. 


WILLIAM COWPER. 1779. JOHN HULLAE. 1867. 


= HSE soos eas 
Ges za, Sic el eet cabelas iat re 
Io hi - ly con- tem - pla- tio We sweet-ly now pur - sue 


if, 
2 It can bringwith it noth - ing, But He will bear us through ; 
3. Though vine nor fig tree nei - ther Their wont- ed fruit should bear ; 
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See 
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The theme of God’s sal - va - tion, And find it eV - er new. 
Who gives the il - ies cloth - mg Will clothe His peo - ple too. 
Though 7 ai field should-with - er, - flocks nor herds be there: 


Sieh iSt eine 


| 
Set free from pres - ent sor - row, We cheer - ful- ly can say, 
Be- neath the spread-ing heav - ens No crea-ture but is fed; 
Yet God the same a - bid - ing, His praise shall tune my voice; 


fo— —o . = fs sr | EE SE AO AE BNE 
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Let the un- known : - mor - row Bring with it what it may. 
And He who feeds the ra - vens Will give His chil-dren bread, 
For while in Him con - fid - ing, I can - not but re - joice. 
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LUX BENIGNA. 


Rov. J. B, DYKES. 


: =| 
1. Lead, kind-ly Light, a- mid th’en-circ-ling gloom, Lead Thou mo on; 
2. I was not ev - er thus, nor pray’d that Thou Shouldstlead mo on; 
3. So long Thy pow’r hath blest me, sure it still Will lead me cn 
Tho night is dark, and I am far from home, Lead Thon me on. 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on. 
Q’er moor and fon, o'er crag and tor-rent, ill The night is gone, 
a 
se Ae Ne ee 
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a. Wea. 
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7 Pale 
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Keep Thou my feet : I do not ask to see 
I loved the gar - ish day, and, spito of fears, 
And with the morn those an- gel fa - ces smile 
— | Fo a ial 
Fee Se oo ee pe ao 
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The dis - tant scene; one step oe - nough for mé, 
Pride ruled my will: re- mem -ber not past years, 
Which I have loved long since, and _lost a - whilo. 
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ALFORD. 


Hl, ALFORD. 1866. Rov. J. P. DYEES. 
2a aS Sa Se 7 
Lae Gee —— = o 
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1. Ten thou - sand times ten _thou-sand In spark-ling rai -ment bright, 
2. What rush of hal-le - lu- jahs Fills all the earth and sky! 
3. 0 then what rap-tur'd ee On anaan’s hap-py shore, 
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genes s- — : 
The ar - mies of the ransomed saints Throng up. _ the steeps of _ light: 
What ring- ing of a  thou-sand harps Be - speaks the tri- umph nigh! 
What knit - ting sev-ered friendships up, | Where part - ings are nO more! 
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a) fin - ished, all is fin-ished, Their fight with death and sin: 
0 day, for which cre - a - tion And all its tribes were made! 
Then eyes with joy va spark-le, That brimm’d with tears of late; 
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Fling 0 - pen wide the gold- en gates, And let the vic - tors P 


OF joysestor Fall its for - mer woes A thou-sand fold re - paid! 


Cr - Ke nd lon-ger fa - ther- = Nor wid -ows dss - 0 - late. 
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EWING. 


BERNARD de Morlaiz, 11£0, Tr. by J. M. NEALE. Bp, ALEXANDER EWING. 
= ay a aes 
fe ea 
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3 - m- sa- lem the gold - i With milk and hon-ey blest, 


dd 
2. Aud when f fain would sing them My spir-it fails and faints, 
8. There is th Throne of Da - vid; And there, from care re- leas’d, 


erase aera aes 
a Sa SSS 
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Bo - neath thy con-tem - pla - tion Sink heart and voice cp - prest: 

re vain - ly would it im - age Th’as-sem-bly of the saints, 


song of them tri - umph, The shout of them that feast; 


en tt e EE LE 
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know not, O I know eS What so - ine joys are there! 

ee stand, those halls of Zi = on, | Qon - ju - bi-lant with song, 
And they who, with their Lead - er, Have con-quered in the fight, 
oG- 


gS ee see a eect 
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What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, What light be- ie com - ear 
And bright with many an an - gel, And all the mar-tyr throng: 
For ev- er and for ev - er Are clad in robes of white! 


a Seer 
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ANGELS’ VOICES, 


F, W. FABER. Rev. J. B, DYZES, 


pesseaae 


J. Hark! hark, my soul; An - gel - ic a i on ing —O’er garth’s green 
2. On - ward wa go, for still we hear them sing - ing, “Come, wea - ry 
3. Far, far a - way, like bells at eve- ning peal - ing, The veice of 
4. Rest comes at longth,thongh life be long and  drear - y, The day mrst 
5, An - gels, sing on! your faith - ful watch - es ci *ing; Sing us sweet 


pee tg 
Ge See 
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jhe Stee ei ene a o—s—,— ae ae 
fields, and 0 - cean’s wavo- beat shore : How sweet the truth ee 
| souls, for Je - sus bids you come ;” And through the dark, ifs 
| Je - sus sounds o'er land and sea, And la-den souls by 
dawn, and dark-some night be past; All jour-neys end in 
| frag - ments of the songs a -  bove Till ear joy shall 

2 2#« ff 6-6. -9- 
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bless - ed strains are tell - ing Of that new life when sin shall 
ech - oes sweet - ly ring - ing, The mu-sic of the Gos - pel 
thou- sands meek - ly steal - ing, Kind Shep-herd, tum their wea - ry 
wel - come to the wea - ry, And heav’n, the heart’s true home, will 
end the night of weep - ing, And = me shad - ows break in 
b-o- 
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| leads us home. | ; 
steps to teed An - gels of Je - sus, An- gels of light, 
come at last. 
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ANGELS’ VOICES. Concluded. 
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: night, Sing - 

| Sing - ee to -wel - come the pil-grims of the night, 
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| : Sing - tie to wel-come the pil-grims, the pil-grims of the night. 
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EO ae ae oa 
LET ME GO. 
From the German. Tr. by Miss ERAUTE, VOIGTLANDER. 
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me 20, let me 0, Lord, to me Thy  pres-ence show, Thith-er 


1. Let 
2. Sweet-est Light, sweet-est 


Light, Sun that scatt’- rest clouds in 
ah, how clear, Ring the 


flight, O when 
an - gel - voi-ces there! Whilemy 
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stillmy heart is turning, For Thy heav’nly courts is yearning, There Thy perfect rest to know. 
shall I come be-fore Thee, When shall 1 with saints adore Thee Dwelling in Thy presence bneht 
soul for wings is Sis hIe: Wings o’er vale and mountain flying—Now in Zi-on to ap - pear! 


3, Ah, how clear, 
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4 What shall be, what shall be - 
All the joy laid up for me, 

_ Lord, I know not, eyes are holden 
Till Jerusalem the Golden 
In its beauty I shall see. 


5 Paradise! Paradise! 
Fairest fruits delight our eyes, 
Where the Tree of Life is planted, 
Bliss beyond our dreams is granted; 
Bring us, Lord, to Paradise ! 
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AROUND THE THRONE. 


ANNIE HOULDITCH, 
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1, A - round the throne of God in heav’n, Thousands of  chil-dren stand ; 
2. In  flow-ing robes of  spot-less white, See ev’ -ry one ar- ray'd; 
3. es brought them to that world a - bales a go $9 aoe pe fair, 
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Chil - dren whose sins are all __for-giv’n, ho - ly, hap - py band, 
Dwell-ing in ev-er - last-ing light, And joys that nev - er fade, 
Whore a is ce and e and love? How came those chil-dren there? 


es : 
ene 


ee _ NN — 
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Sing-ing Glo - ry, Glo - ry, Glo - ry be to God on high. 
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4 Because the Saviour shed His Blood 
To wash away their sin: ‘ 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and clean! 
Singing Glory, Glory, ete. 


5 On earth they sought their Saviour’s grace, 
On earth they loved His Name; 
So now they see His blessed Face, 
And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing Glory, Glory, ete. 
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FREDERICK. 


W. A. MUHLENBERG. x GEO. KINGSLEY. 
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ie i would not live al- way; . ask not to stay Where storm aft - er 
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2 I would not live al- way, thus fet-ter’d by sin, Temp - ta - ticn with- 
3.1 would not live al - way j no, wel-come the tomb! Since Je- sus hath 
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storm ris - : dark o’er the way: The few Iu-rid  morn-ings that 
| = out, and cor - rup-tio with - in: entherap- ture of par - don # 
lain there, I dread not its gloom: There sweet be my rest, till He 
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| dawn on us_ here e-nough for life’s woes, a e-nough for its cheer. 


mingled with fears, bad “the cup of thanks-giv-ing with pen - i-tent tears. 
bid mo a-rise To hail Him in tri - umph de - scend-ing the skies. 
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4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God? 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns: 


5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While the songs of salvation unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul! 
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HAPPY LAND. 


ANDBEW YOUNG. _Hindostan Air, 


G35 : Fre = 21435 2S== gee 


1, There is a hap-py land, Far, far a- way, Where saints in  glo-ry stand, 


Epi ae ee eee Sees oe aS: EEE 
oe as eee 


Bright, bright as day. Oh, how they sweet-ly sing; Wor-thy is he 
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Sav-iour King, Loud let His prais-es ring, Praise, praise for aye! 
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2 Come to that happy land, 

Come, come away ; 

Why will ye doubting stand, 
Why still delay? 

Oh, we shall happy be, 

When, from sin and sorrow free, 

Lord, we shall live with Thee, 
Blest, blest for aye. 


3 Bright, in that happy land, 

Beams every eye ; 

Kept by a Father’s hand, 
Love cannot die. 

Oh, then, to glory run, 

Be a crown and kingdom won, 

And, bright above the sun, 
We reign for aye. 
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ST, MARTIN, 


JOSEFH ADDISON, 1712. WM. JANSEN. 
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view, I'm lost In won - der, love, and praise. 
cheer - ful heart That tastes those gifts with joy. 
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3 Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness [ll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
Thy glorious theme renew. 


Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song VII raise : 
But oh! eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise. 
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REST, 
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1, When sick - ness, pain, and death Come o’er a Chris-tian ‘child, 
2. It gen - tly sinks to rest, As once it used to do, 
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| How sweet-ly then de- parts the breath! The dy - ing pang, how mild! 
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| Up - on its mother’s ten-der breast, And as se-cure-ly, too. 
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3 The spirit is not dead, 
Though low the body lies; 
But, freed from sin and sorrow, fled 
To dwell beyond the skies. 


4 That death is but a sleep 
Beneath a Saviour’s care, 
And He will surely, safely keep 
The body resting there. 


193 


Inoex, of Subjects. 


Page 


LEIS TA ESE} Ne : ; . 63-76, 191 
oF Jesus. : . 64, 66-69, 165 
-CHILDREN’S PRAISES ; 69-74 

TEE, LORDS WAVE %. ; 77-81 

OPENING : . $ 82-86 

CLOSING - ; 5 87-90 

MORNING : ; . QI-93 

EVENING - : : 94—100 

GVON ALIN age - : ; IOI—105 

CHRISTMAS : ; : 106-119 

END OF THE VEAR .. ; 120 

NEW YEAR : : : 121 

CIRCUMCISION OF OUR LORD 122 

THE NAME OF JESUS . 66, 123-124 

EPIPHANY 205 ; 125-129 

MISSIONS ; ' , 128, 130 

LENT ; 5 : ; 131-137 
HYMNS OF FAITH . : 131-136 


Lirany Hymn : : 137 


194 INDEXES, 
PALM SUNDAY : : I as 39 
PASSION WEEK ; : 140-141 
(TASTING Sarre tex ie ater yee 
ASCENSION 

KINGSHIP OF THE LorD ae 
WHITSUNTIDE 

HyMNs To THE Hoty Spirir artes 
TRINITY... ; : ‘ 157-158 
REFORMATION : eeSO=100 
THANKSGIVING 5 : 161, IOI 
AURIS j P : 162 
BALIMSAT ~, : : é 163 
CONFIRMATION : : 164 
GENERAL . ; ; 165-192 


LovE TO JESUS 165, 166, 171, 172, 176, 178 


TRUST 4 c 167-175, 178, 181 
’ RESIGNATION ‘ L/P U7 O 162,133 
THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE 179 ,180 
THE ANGELS 5 : 68-70, 186 
HEAVEN : : ‘ 174, 184-190 


A BLESSED DEATH . ; A 180 


Abendlied . 
Abide with us 
Adoration . 
Agnus Dei 
Alford 

Angel voices 
Angels’ voices 


Antioch 


Around the throne 


Aurelia 
Avison 
Aylward 


Bach 

Benedic Anima 
Bentley 
Bethany 
Breslau 


Broklesbury 


Clairvaux . 
Canonburg 
Chalvey 


Chenies 


Children’s voices . 


Gndex of Titles, 


Page 
go 
89 
65 
- 134 
. 184 

68 
. 186 
. 106 
. 188 


. 104 


. 163 


Chisolm 
Chopin 


Christian children must be holy . 


Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly . 


Consolation 
Coronation 


Crusaders’ hymn . 


Dear children, evermore . 
Dix 

Duke Street 

Dundee 


Easter 

Ein feste burg 
Ellers 

Elvett 
Evening hymn 
Evensong , 
Eventide 


Ewing 


Faben 
Father, who the light this day 


195 


75 
81 


196 INDEXES. 


: Page Page 
Ferrier ‘ ‘s 4 - 172 | Laudes Domini , = 5 GKb 
Frederick , ; 5 . 189 | Let me go : 4 . 187 

Litany 2 : ° « 137 
Babel - 113 | Lord God, the Holy Ghost +... 153 
Glory and praise and honor ee 1GSn ais Benigna eos ; . 183 
Glory te God upon his throne. 144 
God, who madest earth and N93 
Gott sei dank durchalle welt . 157 guide 175 
Gates 1) 98 Maidstone : : og 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 167 Menges obs : ; sae 
Mendon . : . . 128 
Meriel ; é : ~ 172 
Hamburg . : 4 6 AO) be 
Missionary hymn ° . 130 
Hanford . F : 5 GP 
a a Monkland 5 9 » alow 
a an : 3 . 190 
Be z Montgomery. - . 69 
Harvey . A : 020 ; 
Morning hymn . 6 OZ 
Haydn : ; : . 166 
Hermas . ; 3 47 
Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God . 158 Neale ; , y eo 
N F é . . 
Holy voices : ; 5 92 SAGs of 
; Nearer, my God, to thee. . 168 
Holy voices i : . 142 
N t . . e e 
Hosanna . : ; one ens 159 
Nightfall . : : : 
Humble praises, holy Jesus . 69 sae 97 
Now thank we all our God . 161 
Hursley . : : ~ 96). 
Nutfield . : ‘ 198 
I love to hear the story . . 118 
lanowents : 5 a ie Old Hundred n : : 63 
Invitation . ; : . 134 
Irby : ? ‘ . 115 | Palm Sunday : ° - 139 
Peace : : . Sans 
Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day 112 | Pilgrim song 8 ‘ fag 3) 
Just as lam : 5 . 131 | Portuguese hymn : Suey 
i Praise ye the Lord : fea) 


hort ; : ‘ . 179 | Puer natus in Bethlehem . . 109 


Redhead . : 
Refuge 

Regent Square 
Repose . . 
Rest : ° 
Rink : . 
Riseholme 

Saxton 


See amid the winter’s snow 


Seeing Tam Jesus’ lamb 
Sicilian Mariners’ hymn 
Silver Street 

Solitude 

Southwell 

St. Albans 

Star of morn and even 
St. Augustine 

Stella 

Stephanos 

St. Fabian 

St. Fulbert 

St. Helena 

St. Hilary aren 
St. John’s . 


. 108 


. 119 
. 170 


87 
8I 
89 


. 129 
. 164 


5 ye) 


eulib2 


99 


135 
. 181 


86 


- IOI 


- 102 


. 148 


INDEXES. 

Page 

79 | St. Martin 
5 1g || (Side}oyell : 
. 110 | St. Oswin 
LOOM mots beter 
. Ig2 | St. Raphael 
. 169 | St. Theresa 
pI2dele Swabia. 


Tallis’ canon 
The adoration 
The day of rest 
Theodora 

The last beam 


The morning bright 
The sweet story of old 


Toplady 
Tours 
Trias 


Troyte . 


Watch and pray 


Whom Jesus loves 


Winchester 
Wreford | 


Yarndley 


~ 126 
er7X 
5 Le) 


» 79 


94 


. I00 


- 174 
136 
. 143 
+ 14a 


. 180 
- 178 
- 146 
+ 153 


198 


Index of First Sines, 


/ 


[The Hymns marked thus (*) are suitable for Infant Classes. ] 


oy Page 
*A babe is born in Bethlehem. - 109 
Abide with me; fast falls - 95 
Abide with us, our Saviour 5 teo) 
*Above the clear blue sky [270 
A few more years shall roll 5 340) 
Alleluia, fairest morning . 7.0 


All hail the power of Jesus’ name 66 


All praise to thee, my God, this . 94 


Almighty God, in humble . 86 
A mighty fortress is our God . 160 
Angels from the realms of . 110 
Angel voices ever singing . 68 


*Around the throne of Godin . 188 
Art thou weary, art thou languid 135 
_As with gladness men of old. 125 
Asleep in Jesus, blessed sleep . 180 


Awake, my soul, and withthe . 92 


Blest day of God, most calm 7O 


Brightest and best of the sons . 126 


*Christian children must be holy 122 
Christian, seek not yet repose . 180 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day . 142 
Christ, who art Bhove the sky . 179 


Page 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly . 156 
*Come hither, ye faithful . 107 
Come, holy Spirit, come . 153 
*Come, let us sing of Jesus 166 
Come, my soul, thy suit prepare. 86 
Come, magnify the Saviour’s 73 
Come, thou long-expected Jesus. 102 
Come, ye faithful, raise the 144 
*Dear children, evermore 105 
Fading, still fading, the last 100 
*Fairest Lord Jesus 67 
Father, who the light this day 81 
For a season called to part 89 
From all that dwell below the 63 
From Greenland’s icy mountains 130 
*Gentle Jesus, meek and mild . 169 
God, that madest earth and 98 
God, who madest earth and 93 
Golden harps are sounding ala, 
Golden harps are sounding . 150 
Glorious things of thee are . 159 
*Glory and praise and honor... _ 138 
Glory to God upon his throne - 144 


Jesus, the very thought of Thee . 165 


Our blest Redeemer e’er . 


INDEXES. 199 
Page ; Page 
Glory to the Father give . 157 | Jesus, Thou joy of loving hearts . 178 
Guide me, O thou great Jehovah 167 | *Jesus, when he left the sky 171 
Joy fills our inmost hearts to-day 112 
Hail the day that seeshimrise . 151 | Joyto the world, the Lord is come 106 
Hail to the Lord’s anointed . 104 | Just as I am, without one plea 131 
Hark! hark! my soul . . 186 
Hark, my soul, it isthe Lord .175 | Lead, kindly light, amid the 183 
Hark ! ten thousand harps and . 148 Let me go, let me go 187 
Hark ! the glad sound, the - 103 | Light of light, enlighten me 80 
Hark! the herald angels sing . 114 | Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 87 
Hark! what mean those holy . 111 | Lord Jesus Christ, with us abide. go 
Holy Spirit, Lord of light - 154 | Lord, to whom except tothee . 181 
Holy, holy, holy! Lord God. 158 | Lord,with glowing heart I’d praise 65 
Hosanna to the living Lord - 74 | Love divine, all love excelling 85 
How sweet the name of Jesus. 123 
*Humble praises, holy Jesus . 69 Ny eaictuloo eer phconthee 136 
© My God, my Father,whileI stray . 177 
I know that my Redeemer lives . 145 
*Tlovetohearthe story . 5 eats; Nearer, my God, to thee . 168 
Inholy contemplation - 182 | Now thank we all our God 161 
Ithink when I read thatsweet . 174 *Now the day is over 97 
Iwilltake the paththat Jesus . 121 Now we bring our Christmas 108 
I would not live alway C . 189 
O day of rest and gladness Gir 
Jerusalem the golden < - 185 | Oh, what praises shall we render . 72 
*Jesus Christ hath lived and died 171 | O Jesus! King most wonderful . 146 
Jesus, lover of my soul . . 132 | O Lamb of God most lowly 5 Wy 
*Jesus loves me, thisI know  . 172 | *Once in royal David's city 5 100s 
*Jesus meek and gentle . 5 172 Open now thy gates of beauty 84 
Jesus shall reign where’er the sun 128 | O thou, who by a star didst guide 129 
*Jesus, tender shepherd, hear me 96 | O thou, who thro’ this holy week I4I 


sen 


a2 Page 
Pleasant are thy courts above ©. 83 
Praise, my soul, the King of . 64 
SLO 


Praise the Lord, yeheavens adore 75 


Praise, O praise our God and 


Praise.ye the Lord ; a0 3 


Rock of Ages, cleft for me + 133 


Saviour, againtothy dearname . 88 
Saviour, when in dust tothee . 137 


Saviour, who thy flock art feeding 163 


Saw ye never in the twilight ayh27, 
See, amid the winter’s snow . 119 
See, he sits on yonder throne. 149 
*Seeing I am Jesus’ lamb Zo 
*Shepherd of tender youth tee 


Shout the glad tidings, exultingly 116 


Songs of praise the angels sang . 69 


Star ofmornandeven . 5 17S 
Sun of my soul, thouSaviourdear 96 


Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 99 


i Sas By 


PRE a 


INDEXES. 


_When morning gilds the skies 


Peg 
Ten biaacee times ten thousand se! 


The advent of our God 

The day of resurrection 

The Lord be with us as we bend . 
*The morning bright, with rosy . 
*There is ahappy land . 
*There is no name so sweet 
*There’s a friend for little children 
Thine forever, God of love 

This is the day of light . : 
Through all changing scenes of . 
Thou, who camest from above 


Thou, who on that wondrous 


*We are little Christians . 

Welcome, sweet day of rest 
When all thy mercies, @uny God 19) 
When, his salvation bringingyas Sige 


When I survey the wondrous. 14¢ 


When sickness, pain and death . 192 
*While shepherds watched their 11 2 


*Whom Jesus loves : . 176 
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